— — - 
X —— — or) — 
N r 
— — — — —— 
— Se nes 


Wore tie. —-— 
2 


7 


24 2 — * 1 


2 
4 <> T2 

' oy So HE EEE * — 

. LI = — . 

1 g * - — « 3 9 


— "a, 


So / RT 


DX 


' — err F « 
» - 
Cott 2 - 7 


* 


; 
4 


of OE 


* 
* 
” 

"£4 
£ 


_ 


OME 
ait. 


1 


ſume togam. 
fortuna loc 


7 
A 


0 
B 


HB 
mo 
, 
Alterna 
rurſus 


* 
8 
. 


allere 


* 


GI 


CY 


TR 
OH N 


. Bf F W — 
- 4 5 ar fs RF) 4 a"; PIE" 45 re SEE _ 222 . 
: * * : . 6 Na. FM g p 8 "Da 8 * a x 
4 1 7 1 * 22 * / — 2 4 * * — _— * . * * a * =p 
8 7 3 ” 3 5 992 S S | * 2 B fr; : 
* 1 e * . Z * . * & s »# , 6 * 55 6 


——— — eee SZ an 
8 3 5 2 2 


e 1 — _ : . 


- 
ws. 
. 

z 


4 


* 
* 


4 . 
Nat rai MRS 


* 


- 


* 


* 3 
24 * 


8 
= 


- 
— 


* 
4 
* 
— * 


— 


Lear MD 


- 
> 

. 

* 


in 


.. 


x: 4 
| | 8 


L 
p 
the 


* . 


1 


x 4. 


3 » z | EW. 0 OP — OO A A hd ww REE U r / on BE Aa or ee ues ey dn Oe he Lowes 


8 3 
rr 

. THE Kr HONOURABLE, ? 5 

If run * RI 3:14 192045 | 855: ft TOO. 7 
182 ach n t t, 


01 


rect Seated windy 
1.74 gte Vite 


LE 


—— 

1 3 7 

* PETS +. 4-5, hg ry it. 2. l 

—_ —-U—Od "443 . 
a OO 


» 
2 * 


— 


— Pack, 5 * 


5344 * 


oxy eee 


_ 


— : 
———_ 2 
2 2 
3 
n PRO” 


=» 
of Y . N 
— 
2 
3 A * 
- >, > 


1 069 t n 36 ben Rom of 1 | 1 

| : bo: 

. einde 8 Meflz noqu {8 

If * ; 0 1 * 71 : TY 273 at, * 25 N 5 | ©. % 1 

2p" . £4 48 £4 . : of 

W HEN I firſt Jefign'd d this 1 055 I Fa or thought” — Wy 


1 found ſomewhat ſo moving in the ſertous' part f 
it, and Io pleaſant in the comic, as migbt deſerve a more 1 
than ordinary care in both: accorditigly- 1 us'd the beſt of Lit 
my endeavour, .iw_the management of two plots,” ſh very*! | 
different from each other, that it way not perliaps the ta- 
lent of every writer, to have made them of à piece. Nei- 
ther have I attempted other plays of the ſathe nature,” in 
my opinion, with the fame judgment; though with like ſue- 
ceſs. And though many pdets may ſuſpect themſelves for 
the fondneſs and partiality of parents to their youngeſt chil- 
dren, yet I hope I may ſtand) exemptec from this role, be- 
cauſe I know my ſelf too well, to be ever ſatisſed with my on 
conceptions, which have ſeldom” rłaehd to thoſe: dene that 1 
bad within me: and conſequently, I preſume I may bave 
liberty to judge when 1 write more or lefs pardonably, as an 


ordinary marks-man may know certainly when he ſhoots leſs 
wide at what he aims. Beſides, the care and pains 1 have be- 


ſtowed. on this beyond my other Tragi=Comiedies;/ may reaſons 4 | ö ö 
ably make the world conchide, that either 1 cab &6 nothing — 


toletably, or that this poem is not much amiſt. Few gobd 
pictures have been finiſh'd at one ſitting; neither cat's true 


joſt play, which is to behr the teſt of ages, be produe'd at a Wl} 
heat, or by the force of fancy, without tlie maturity of -judps - | 1 
ment. For my own part, I have both {> juſt à diffidente of r 
my ſelf; and fo grebt a reverence for my audience, that IL dare | 
venture notliing without a ſtrift examination; and am as x 6 « 3 Wt | 
aſham'd to put a looſe indigeſted play: upon the !publie;”: as T | 7 4 i | 


mould be to offer'braſs money in a payment: for though it 
ſnou'd be taken, (as it is too often on the ſtage,) yet it will 
be found in the ſeoond telling: and a judicious reader will diſ- 


DEDICATION. 


greet in his elofet that traſhy nuf whoſe clicering deceiv'd' 
- Kim in the ation. I haye often heard the ſtationer ſighing 


in bis ſhop, "wiſhing for 4 thoſe hands td take off his melan- | 


choly bargain which clapp? dits performance on the ſtage. In 
a play-houſe every thing contributes to impoſe upon the judg- 
- ment; e lights, the ſcenes, the habits, and, above all, the 
grace of action, which is commonly the beſt where there is 


the moſt need of it, ſurprize the audience, and.caſt a miſt 


upon their underſtandings ; not unlike the cunning of a jugler, 
who is always ſtaring us in the face, and overwhelming us 


with gibberiſh, ' only that he may gain the opportunity of 


making the cleaner conveyance of his trick. But theſe falſe 


beauties of the ſtage, are no more laſting than a rain-baw,. 


when the actor ceaſes to ſhine upon them, when he gilds them 


no longer with his, reflection, they vaniſh in a twinkling: I 


have ſometimes wonder d, in the reading. what was become 
of thoſe. glaring colours which amaz'd me in Buſſy Damboys 
upon the theatre : but when I bad taken up what T ſappos'd, 
a fallen ſtar, J found I bad been cozen'd with a jelly: no- 
thing but a cold dull maſs, which glitter'd no longer than it 
was ſhooting: a dwarfiſh thought, drefs'd up in gigantic. words, 
repetition in abundance, looſeneſs of expreſſion, and groſs my 
perboles the ſenſe. of one line expanded prodigiouſiy into ten: 
and to ſum up all. uncorrect Engliſh, and a bideous mingle of 
falſe poetry and true nonſenſe: or, at beſt, a ſcantling of wit 
which lay gaſping for life, and groaning beneath a heap of 
rubbiſh. A famous modern poet us'd to ſacrifice every year 
a Statius to Virgil's manes: and I have indignation enough 
to burn a D'amboys annually to the memory of Johnſon, But 
now, my lord, I am ſenſible, perhaps too late, that I have 


gone too far; for I remember ſome verſes of my own, Max- | 


imin and Almanazor, which cry vengeance upon me for their 

_ extravagance, and which I wiſkheartily in the fame fire with 
Statius and Chapman: all I can fay for thoſe paſſages, which 
are, I hope, not many, is, that I know they were bad enough 


to pleaſe, even when: I writ them: but I repent of them a+ | 
mongſt my figs: and if any of their fellous intrude by chance | 


into my preſent writings; I draw a ſtroke over all thoſe Dal - 
Yabs of the theatre; and am reſolv'd' I will ſettle my {elf no 
teputation by the applauſe of fools; Tis not that 1 am mor- 
ufſed to all ambition, but I ſcorn as much to take it from half 


witted judges, as I ſhou'd to raiſe an eſtate by cheating of 
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4 bubbles. Neither do I diſcommend the lofty ſtyle in tragedy, bo | 
<8 which is naturally pompous and magnificent: but nothing is 1 
* truly ſublime that is not juſt and proper. If the ancients | 4 
- had judg'd by the ſame meaſures which a common reader 
e takes, they had concluded Statius to have written higher than 1 
8 Virgil; for, 8 | i 
t Que ſuperimpoſito moles geminata Coloſſo. 1 
's carries a more thund'ring kind of found than, ; 
8 Tityre tu patulae recubans ſub tegmine fagi-: 
f Yet Virgil had all the majeſty of a lawful prince; and Statius 
' only the bluſtring of a tyrant. But when men affect a virtue 
. which they cannot reach, they fall into a vice, which bears 
n the neareſt reſemblance to it. Thus an jiojudicious poet who 
1 aims at loftineſs runs eaſily into the ſwelling puffie ſtyle, be- 
e cuauſe it looks like greatneſs. 1 remember, when I was a boy, 
7s I thought inimitable Spencer a mean poet in compariſon of 
d.  $ylveſter's Dubartas: and was aha mto an ecſtaſy when 1 
d= ZE read theſe lines: | 4 
it Now, when the winter's beener breath began 
s | To chryſtalize the Baltic ocean ; 
12 To glaze the lakes, t9 bridle up the floods, 
5 And periwig with ſnow the bald- pate Woods : . 
of I ham much deceiv'd if this be not abominable fuſtian, that 
it is, thoughts and words ill ſorted, and without the leaſt re- 
of lation to each other: yet I dare not anſwer for an audience, 
ar that they wou'd not clap'it on the ſtage: ſo little value there 
gh is to be given to the common cry, that nothing but madneſs 
ut can pleaſe mad- men, and a poet muſt be of a piece with the | 
ve ſpectators, to gain a reputation with them. But, as in a room, „ 
= contriv'd for ſtate, the height of the roof ſhou'd bear a pro- 1 
eir portion to the area; ſv, in the heightnipgs of poctry, the 
ith 2 Nrength and vehemence of figures ſhou'd be ſuited to the oc- 
ich caſion, the ſubject, and the perſons. All beyond this is mon— 
gh ſtrous; 'tis out of nature, 'tis an excreſcence,. and not a liv- 
2, ing part of poetry. I had not ſaid thus much, if ſome young 
nce gallants, who pretend to criticiſm, had not told me that this 
al. tragi- comedy wanted the dignity of ſtile: but as a man who 
no is charg'd with a crime of which he thinks himſelf innocent, 


or- | is apt to be too eager in his own defence, ſo perhaps I have 
alf. vindicated my play with more peartiality than IT ought, or than 


> of ſuch a trifle can deſerve. Yet, whatever beauties it may want, | | 4 [Fi | 
tis free at leaſt from the groſneſs of thoſe faults I mention 'd: Ti? 
B 1 
=. 4 
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what eredit it has gain'd upon the ſtage, I value no farther 


than in reference to my profit, and: the ſatisfaction J had in 
ſeeing it repreſented with all the juſtneſs and gracefulneſs of 
action. But as 'tis my intereſt to pleaſe my audience, fo "tis 
my ambition to be read; that J am ſure is the more laſting 
and the nobler deſign: for the propriety of thoughts and 


words, which are the hidden beauties of a play, are but con- 


fus'dly judg'd in the vehemence of action: all things are there 
beheld, as in a haſty motion, where the objects only glide 
betore the eye and diſappear, The moſt diſcerning critic can 
judge no more of theſe ſilent graces in the action, than he 
who rides poſt through an unknown country can diſtinguiſh 
the ſituation of places, and the nature of the ſoil. The purity 
of phraſe, the clearneſs of conception and expreſſion, the 


| bo'dneſs maintain'd to majeſly, the ſignificancy and ſound of 


words, not ſtrain'd into bombaſt, but juſtly elevated; in ſhort, 
thoſe very words and thoughts which cannot be chang'd but 


for the worſe, muſt of neceſſity eſcape our tranſient view up- 


on the theatre: and yet without all theſe a play may take. 
For if either the ſtory move us, or the actor help the lame- 
nels of it with his performance, or now and then a glittering 
beam of wit or paſſion ſtrike through the obſcurity of the 
poem, any of theſe are ſufficient to effect a preſent liking, but 
not to fix a laſting admiration; for nothing but truth can 
long continue; and time is the ſureſt judge of truth. I am 
not vain enough to think I have left no faults in this, which 


that touchſtone will not diſcover; neither indeed is it poſſible 


to avoid them in a play of this nature. There are evident- 
ly two actions in it: but it will be clear to any judicious man, 
that with half the pains, I could have rais'd a play from ei- 


ther of them: for this time I ſatisfied my own humour, which 
was to tack two plays together.; and to break a rule for the 


pleaſure of variety. The truth is, the audi-nce are grown 
weary of continu'd melancholy ſcenes: and 1 dare venture to 
propheſie, that few rrag<dies, except thoſe in verſe ſhall ſuc- 
ceed in this age, if they are not lighten'd with a courſe of 


mirth. For the fcaſt is too dull and ſolemn without the fid- 


dles But how difficult a taſk this is, will ſoon be try'd : for 
a ſcveral genius is requir's to either way; and without both of 
'em, a man, in my opinion, is but half a poet for the ſtage. 
Neither is it ſo trivial an undertaking, to make a tragedy end 
happily; for 'tis more difficult to fave than *tis to kill. The 
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I dagger and the cop of poiſon are always in a readineſs; but 
= to bring the action co the laſt extremity, and then by prob- 
4 able means to recover all, will require the art and judgment. 
of a writerz and colt him many a pang in the performance. 
i And now, my lord, 1 muſt confeſs that what I have writ- 
I ten, looks more like a preface than a dedication; and truly it 
1 was thus far my deſigy, that I might entertain you with ſome- 
. what in my own art, which might be more worthy of a noble 
4 mind, than the ſtale exploded trick of fulſom panegyrics. 
2 *Tis difficult to write juſtly on any thing, but almoſt impoſſible 
in praiſe, I ſhall therefore wave ſo nice a ſubject; and only 
tell you, that in recommending a proteſtant play to a pro- 
teſtant patron, as I do my ſelf an honour, ſo 1 do your noble 
; family a right, who have been always eminent in the ſupport 
1 and favour of our religion and liberties. And if the promijes 
of your youth, your education at home, and your experience 
abroad, deceive me not, the principles you have embrac'd are 
ſuch as will no way degenerate from your anc<ſtors, but re- 
© freſh their memory in the minds of all true Evgliſh men, and 
renew their luſtre in your perſon; which, my Lord, is not 
more the wiſh, than ir is the conſtant expectation of your 
| Lordſhip's | | 


Moſt Obedient, 
faithful Servant, 


TOHN DRYDEN. 
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„ lack for us, and a kind hearty pit ; © 
For be who plots, never fatls of wit : 
Honbur is yours : 
And you, lite kings, at city treats, beflow it, 
> The writer neels, and is bid re a poet: 
But you are fickle ſovereigns, to cur ſorrow, 
You dubb to day, and hang a man to morrow ; 
You ery the ſame ſenſe up, and down again, 
Frnſt like braſs money once a year in Spain: 
Take you i' th' mood, whate'er baſe metal come, 
You coin as ſaſt as groats at Bromingam : 
Though "tis no more lite ſenſe in ancient plays, 
Than Rome's religion like St. Peter's days. 
Ja fhort,. ſo ſwift your judgments turn and wind, ; 
You caſt our fleeteſt wits a mile behind. COR | 7 
'Twere well your judgments but in plays did range, 8 
But ev'n your follies and debauches change | | 
With fuch a whirl, the poets of your age 
Are tyr'd, and cannot ſtore em on the ſtage, 
Ulejs each vice in ſhort-hand they indite, 
Fv'n as notch; prentices whole ſermons write, 
Tie heavy Heollanders no vices know, | 
I: | But what they us'd a hundred years ago, 
. A Like honeſt plants,. where they were fuck, they grow ; 
% They cheat, but Hill from cheating ſires they come ; 
1 | They drink, but they were chrijlen'd firſt in mum. 
— Their patrimonial ſloth the Spaniards keep, 1 
= And Philip firſt taught Philip how to ſleep. "7 | 5 
Ai 5 The French and we ſtill change, but here's the curſe, | 
1 [ They change for better, and we change for worſe ; 
| They take up our old trade of conquering, 
| | Ad we are taking theirs, to dance and ſing : 
Cur fathers did for change to France repair, z 
And they for change will try our Engliſh air, | : 
As children, when they throw one toy away, 3 
Strait a more fooliſh gugaw comes iu play- | 8 
So we, grown penitent, on ſerious thinking 
Leave whoring, and devoutly fall to drinking, 
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| Scowring the watch grows out of faſhion wit, 
= Now we ſet up for tilting in the pit, 

Where "tis agreed by bullies, chicken-hearted, | 
3 To fright the ladies firſt, and then be parted. | | 5 
A. fair attempt has twice or thrice been made, | 

7 To hire night murth'rers, and make death a trade. 

9 When murther's out, what vice can we advance? 

7 Unleſs the new found pois'ning trick of France: 

And when their art of rats- ban“ we have got, 

By way of thanks, we'll ſend em ver our plot. 


2 * 
WE 
* 
28 N 
#328 . 


N 
* 
Po 
he 
3 j 
5 
525 
».7 
48} 
* 
Bob 
bx. 
BI 
4 
3 
WY 
* 


Dramatis Perſon. 


F | | Leonora, Queen of Arragon, Mrs. Barry. 


Tereſa, Woman to Leonora, | Mrs. Crofts. 


8 | 5 Torriſmond, 


8 benen Ml. Williams. 
g | Alphonſo, Mr. Willſbeir. 
ö 6 Lorenzo, his Son, | >: e 
=. | Raymond, | Mr. Gille. 
A | Pedro, Mr. Underhill, 
j 4 Gomez, 955 | | MI. MNokes, 


Dominic, the Spaniſh Frvar, Mr, Lee, 


4 
15 5 25 Elvira, Wife to Gomez, | Mrs. Better ton. 
Mr. Betterton. 
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OR, THE 
Double Diſcovery. 
41 


Alphonſo, Pedro meet, with Soldiers on 
each fide, Drums, &c. 


Anise. 
| 892: give the word. 
Pedro. The queen of Arragon. 


Alph. Pedro? — how goes the night? 
| Ped. She wears apace. ” 


Con- te 


Alph. Then welcome day-light: we ſhall have warm work | 


The Moor will *gage . 
His utmoſt forces on this next aſſault, 
To win a "__— and kingdom. 
Ped. Pox o' this lyon way of woolly thoogh : 
Ts the Queen ſtirring yet? 
Alph. She has not been a bed: but in her chapel. 
All night devoutly wateb'd: and brib'd the ſaints 
With vows for her deliverance, 
Ped. O, Alphonſo, 
I fear they come too late! her father's crimes 
Sit heavy on her; and weigh down her prayer: 
A crown uſurp'd; a lawful king depos'd ; 
In bondage held; debarr'd the common light; 
His children murther'd, and his friends deſtroy'd: 
What can we leſs expect than what we feel, 
And what we fear will follow? 

Alph. Heav'n avert it! 


Ped. Then heav'n muſt not be heav'n: judge the event 


But what has paſs'd: th” uſurper joy'd not Jong 
His ill-got crown! 'tis true, he dy'd in peace: 


| Uuriddle chat ye pow'rs: but left his daughter, 


FF: Fa 


12 The Spaniſh Fryar Or, 


Our preſent Queen, engag'd, upon his death bed, 
To marry with young Bertran, whoſe curs'd father 
Had help'd to make him great. 
Hence, you well know, this fatal war dent 
Becauſe the moor, Abdalla, with whoſe troops 
Th' uſurper gain'd the kingdom, was refus'd; 
And, as an infidel, his love deſpis'd. | 
Alph. Well; we are ſoldiers, Pedro; - and, like lawyers,, 
Plead for our pay. 
Ped. A good cauſe wou'd do well though : 
It gives my ſword an edge: you ſee this Bertran 
Has now three times been beaten by the Moors: 
What hope we have is in young Torriſmond, 
Your brother's ſon. N 
3 Alph. He's a ſueceſsful warrior, . 
1 And has the ſoldiers hearts: upon the ſkirts a 
_ Of Arragon, our ſquander'd troops he rallies : E 
=_ | Our watchmen, from the tow'rs, with longing eyes [= 
= Expect his ſwift arrival. | 
4 | Ped. It muſt be ift. or it will come too late. | 9 
1 Alph. No more: — duke Bertran. 
bi | | | Enter Bertran, attended. | 
nl | Bert. Relieve the cent'ries that have watch'd all night. -| 
| F Ped.] Now, Colonel, have you. * s your men, = 
4 That you ſtand idle here? 
=. | _ Ped. Mine are drawn off, 
5 a To take a ſhort repoſe. 
Bert. Short let it be: 
| For, from this Mooriſh camp, this hour nd more, 
0 There has been heard a diſtant humming noiſe, 
\ Like bees diſturb'd, and arming in their hives. 
f What courage in our ſoldiers? ſpeak! what hope? 
{ | Ped. As much as when phyſicians ſhake their heads, 
And bid their dying patient think of heav's, | 
Our walls are thinly mann'd : our beſt men ſlain: 
The reſt, an heartleſs number ſpent with watching. 
| And harraſs'd out with duty. | 
X Bert. Good night all then, 
= 2 Ped. Nay, for my part, tis but a angle life | 
4 | J have to loſe: I'll plant my colours down 3 
#3 *M In the mid- breach, and by em fix my foot: * 
1 wy a ſhort ſoldier's pray'r, to ſpare the trouble. 
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Ns ; 
Of my few friends above: and then expect 
The next fair bullet, 

Alph. Neve® was known a night of ſuch Aradion: 
Noiſe ſo confus'd and dreadful: juſtling crowds, 
That run, and know not whither: torches gliding, 
Like meteors, by each other in the ſtreets, - 

Ped. 1 met a reverend, fat, *old, gouty Fryar: 
With a paunch ſwoln ſo high, his double chin 
Might reſt upon't: a true fon of the Church; 

Freſh colour'd, and well thriven on his trade, 
Came puffing with his greaſy bald-pate quire, 

And fumbling o'er his beads, in ſuch an agony, 

He told 'em falſe for fear: about his neck 
There hung a wench : the label of his function; 
Whom he ſhook off, ?faith, methought, unkindly. 
It ſeems the holy ſtallion durſt not ſcore 
Another ſin before he left the world. 

Enter a Captain, 

Cpt, To arms, my lord, to arms. 

From the Moors camp the noiſe grows louder gut: 
Rattling of armour, trumpets, drums, and ataballes; 


And ſometimes peals of ſhouts that rend the heav'ns, 
Like victory: then groans again, and howlings, 
Like thoſe of vanquiſh'd men: but every eecho 


Goes fainter off; and dies in diſtant ſounds, 
| Bert. Some falſe attack: expect on tother ſide: 


One to the gunners on St. Jago's tow'r ; bid 'em, for ſhame, | 


Level their cannon lower: on my ſoul, 
They're all corrupted with the gold of Barbary, 
To carry over, and not hurt the Moor. 
| Enter ſecond Captain. | 
2. Capt. My lord, here's freſh intelligence arriv'd: 
Our army, led by valiant Torriſmond, 


Is now in hot engagement with the Moors; 


"Tis ſaid, within their trenches. | 
Bert. I think all fortune is reſcrv'd for him. 


He might have (ent us word though; 
And then we cou'd have favour'd his attempt 


With ſallies from the town, —— 
Alph. It eou'd not be: 


We were ſo cloſe block'd 1 up that none cou'd peep. 


Upon the walls and live: but yet tis time 
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24 The Spaniſh Fryar: Or, 


Bert. No, 'tis too late: I will not hazard it: 

On pain of death, let no man dare to ſally 

Ped. [aſide.] Oh envy, envy, how it works within him? 
How now! what means this ſhow? 

Alph. *Tis a proceſſion : 
The queen is going to the great cathedral 1 
To pray for our ſucceſs againſt the moors. | 

Ped. Very good: the uſurps the throne; keeps the old Fa 
king in priſon ; and, at the ſame time, is praying for a bleſ- 
ſing: Oh religion and rogvery, how they go together! 

LA proceſſion of prieſis and choriſters in white, with ta- 
pers, follow'd by the queen and ladies, goes over 0 ſlage: 
the choriſters ſinging. 

Log down, ye bleſi'd above, look down, 

Behold our weeping matron's tears, : 
Behold our tender virgin's fears, | 1 

And with ſucceſs our armies crown. "RIDE E 

Look down, ye bleſi'd above, look down : 

Ob! ſave us, ſave us, and our ſlate reſtore 3 
For pity, pity, pity, we implore; 
For Tig, pity, pity, we implore. 
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[The proceſſion goes off ; and bout ble. 
Then enter Lorenzo, who kneels to Alphonſo. 
Bert. [to Alpb.] A joyful cry: and ſee your ſon Lorenzo: | 
Good news kind heav'n! | [ſafe ? 
Alph. [to Lorenzo.] O, welcome, car is the general 
TE How near our army? when ſhall we be ſuccour'd? 
Or, are we ſuccour'd? are the moors remov'd? 
Anſwer theſe queſtions firſt; and then, a thouſand more: 
'- _ Anſwer 'em all together. | 
Ioor. Yes, when I have a thouſand ta6gobs; I will. 
I be general's well: his army too is fafe 
| As victory can make em: the moors king 
Is ſafe enough, I warrant him, for one. 
| At dawn of day our general cleft his pate, 
1 Spite of his woollen night- cap: a flight wound: 
Perhaps he may recover. | 5 
Alph. Thou reviv'ſt me. #0163788 
| Fed. By my computation now, the Wann was pain'd ö be- 
fore the proceſſion was made for it; and yet it will 89 1 
but the prieſts will make a miracle on't. . * 


1 2 
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Their ſcouts we kill'd; 


He mult be mine, or ruin'd. 


The Double Diſcovery. 


Lor. Yes, faith; we came like bold intruding gueſis; 
And took em unprepar'd to give us welcome: 


15 


; then found their body ſleeping: 
And as they lay confus'd, we ſtumbl'd o'er em; 
And took what joint came next; arms, heads, or legs ; 
Somewhat undecently: but when men want light 
They make but bungling work, 

Bert. I'll to the queen, 
And bear the news, 


Ped. That's young Lorenzo's duty. 
Bert. I'll ſpare his trouble 


This Torriſmond begins to grow too faſt; 


Ati. 


[ Exit Bert. 
Alph. How ſwift he ſhot away! ] find it ſtung him, 


In ſpight of his diſſembling. 

To Lorenzo.] How many of the enemy are lain ? | 
Lor. Troth, Sir, we were in haſte; and cou'd not ſtay. 

To ſcore the men we kill'd : but there they lie. 

Beſt ſend our women out to take the tale; 

There's circumciſion | in abundance for 'em. 


Lor. Pedro a word — [1Whiſper.) 


I Turns to Pedro again, 
Alph. How for did you purſue em? 


Lor. Some few miles. 


To Ped.) Good ſtore of harlots, ſay you, and dog ha? 
Pedro, they mult be had; and ſpeedily: 
I've kept a tedious faſt, [IF biſper again. 

Alph. When will he make his entry? he deſerves 
Such triumphs as were giv'n by ancient Rome : ; 

Ha, boy, what ſay'ſt thou? 

Lor. As you ſay, Sir, that Rome was very ancient 
To Ped.] I leave the choice to you; fair, black, tall, low: 
Let her but have a noſe:--— — and you may tell her 
I'm rich in jewels, rings, and bobbing pearls 
Pluck'd from moors cars. — — 

Alph. Lorenzo ? 

Lor. Somewhat buſy 


About affairs relating to the publick. . 


— ſeaſonable girl, juſt in the W now:. — ITs Pedro, 


| [Trumpets within, 
Ped. 1 owe the general's trumpets: and, and mark 


How he will be recciv'd; I fear, but coldly : 
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WY The Spaniſh Fryar : Or, 


There hung a cloud, methovght, on Bertran's brow. 


Lor. Then look to ſee a ſtorm on Torriſmond's : 


Looks fright not men: the general has ſeen moors, 


With as bad faces; no diſpraiſe to Bertran's, 

Ped. Twas rumour'd in the camp, he loves the queen. 
Lor. He drinks her health devoutly. 

Alph. That may breed bad blood 'twixt him and Bertran. 
Ped. Yes, in private: | 

But Bertran has been tavght the arts of court, 

To gild a face with ſanles; ; and leer a man to ruin. 

O here they come.- 5 

Enter Torriſmond and Officers on one fi * Bertran 
altended on the other. They embrace ; 
Bertran bowing low. 

Juſt as I propheſy'd.— 
Lor. Death and hell, he laughs at him: —in's face too. 
Ped. O, you miſtake him: 'twas an humble grin; 

The fawning joy of courtiers and of dogs. 

Lor. [Aſide.] Here are RIG. but lies to be expected: 

I'll e'en go loſe my ſelf in ſome blind alley; and try if 


any courteous damſel will think me worth the finding. 
| Exit Lorenzo. 


Alph. Now he begins to open. | 
Bert. Your country reſcu'd, and your queen reliey'd! 


A glorious conqueſt; noble Torriſmond! 


The people rend the ſkies with loud applauſe; 

And heav'n can hear no other name but yours. 

The thronging crowds preſs on you as you pals; 

And, with their eager joy, make triumph ſlow. 
Tor. My lord, I have no taſte 

Of popular applauſe; the noiſy praiſe 


Of giddy crowds, as changeable as winds; 


Still vehement, and ſtill without a cauſe: 
Servants to chance; and blowing in the tyde 


Of ſwoln ſucceſs; but, veering with its ebb, 
It leaves the channel dry. 


Bert. So young a Stoic! 
Tor. You wrong me, if you think I'll fell one drop 


Wikhin theſe veins for pageants: but let honour 


Call for my blood; and fluce it into ſtreams; _ 


Turn fortune looſe again to my purſuit ; 
And let me hunt her through embattel'd foes, 


. 


The Double Diſcovery. 17 


In auſty plains, amidſt the cannons e 
There will I be the firſt. 


Bert. I'll try him farther -—— — [Aſde. 
Suppoſe th' aſſembled ſtates of Arragon 
Decree a ſtatue to you thus inſcrib'd, | 
To Torriſmond, who freed his native land. [find 


Alph. [to Ped,] Mark how he ſounds e fathoms wow, to 
The ſhallows of his ſoul! 

Bert. The juſt applauſe 
Of god-like ſenates, is the ſtamp of pies, | | 
Which makes it paſs unqueſtion'd through the world: 
Theſe honours you deſerve; nor ſhall my ſuffrage 
Be laſt to fix em on you: if refus'd, 
You brand us all with black ingratitude; 
For times to come ſhall ſay, our Spain, like Rome, 
Neglects her champions, after noble acts, 
And lets their laurels wither on their heads. 

Tor. A ſtatue, for a battle blindly fought, 
Where darkneſs and ſurpriſe made conqueſt cheap! 
Where virtue borrow'd but the arms of chance, | 
And ſtruck a random blow! 'twas fortune's work; 
And fortune take the praiſe. 

Bert. Yet happineſs | 
Is the firſt fame: virtue without ſucceſs, 
Js a fair picture ſhown by an ill light: 
But lucky men are favourites of heav'n: 


And whom {hould kings eſteem above heav'n's darlings? TY 


The praiſes of a young and beauteous query 
Shall crown your glorious acts. / 
Ped. [to Alph.] There ſprung the mine. | 
Tor. The queen! that were a bappiuels, too Foe! 
Jam'd you the queen, my lord? 
Bert. Yes: you have ſeen her, and you muſt confeſs, 
\ praiſe, a ſmile, a look from her is worth 
The ſhouts of thouſand amphitheatres: 
he, ſhe. ſhall praiſe you; for I can oblige her: 
o morrow will deliver all her charms 
nto my arms; and make her mine for ever. 
Why ſtand you wpte? _ FOE 
Tor. Alas! I cannot ſpeak. ſploy d? 
Bert. Not ſpeak, my lord! how were your thoughts em- 
Tor. Nor can en or 8 am loſt in thought, 
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| Bert. 'Tis well: the goddeſs Gall be told, ſhe ſhall, 


Bert. Thought of the queen, 8 
Tor. Why. if it were, 


Heav'n may be thought on, though tos bigh to climb. 


Bert. O, now I find where © N vx 
Yon ought not think of her. | 
Tor. So Lay too; 
1 ought not: madmen ought not to be malt 
But who can help his frenzy? ? . 
Bert. Fond young man! 


The wings of your ambition muſt be elipt: 


Your ſhame-fac'd' virtue ſhun'd the people's praiſe, 
And ſenate's honours: but "tis well we know l 
What price you hold yourſelf at: you have fought 
With ſome ſucceſs, and that has ſeal'd your pardon. 

Tor. Pardon from thee! O, give me patience, heay'n! 
Thrice vanquith'd Bertran; if thou dart, look out 
Ppon von flaughter'd hoſt, that field of blood: 

There ſeal my pardon, where thy fame was loſt, 

Ped. He's ruin'd, paſt redemption! 

Alph. [to Tor.] Learn reſpet 


To the firſt prince oꝰ th? blood, 


Bert. O, let him rave! 


| TY not contend with madmen. 


Tor. I have done: 


I know *twas madneſs to declare this truth: 


And yet *twere baſeneſs to deny my love. 
*Tis true, my hopes are vaniſhing as clouds; 


Lighter than childrens bubbles blown by winds: 
My merit's, but the raſh reſults of chance: 
My birth unequal : all the ftars againſt me: 


Pow'r, promiſe, choice; the living and the dead: 
Mankind my foes; and only love to friend: 

But ſuch a love, kept at ſuch awful diſtance, | 
As, what it loudly dares to tell, a rival, IS 
Shall fear to whiſper there: queens may be lov'd, 

And ſo may gods; elſe, why are altars rais'd ? 

Why ſhines the ſun, but that he may be viewed? 

Put, Oh! when he's too bright, if then we gaze, 


Tis but to weep; and cloſe our eyes in darkneſs. 


[Exit Torriſmond. 


Of her new v worſhipper, my | * Bertran. 


ond. 


tran, 


me. 


a 
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Fed. So, here's fine work! 7205 
He has ſupply d his only foe with arms 


For his deſtruction. Old Penelope's tale 


laverted: h has unravelbd alt by day, 

That he has done by night. — what, planet-ſtruck! 
Alph. I wiſh I were; to be paſt ſenſe of this! 
Ped. Wowd I had but a leaſe of life fo long, 

As till my fleſh and blood rebell'd this way 

Againſt our ſovereign lady: mad for a queen? 

With a globe in one hand, and a e in rother? 

4 very pretty moppet! 

Alph. Then to declare his madneſs to bis rival! 

His father abſent on an embaſſy: 

Himſelf a ſtranger almoft; wholly friendleſs! 


A torrent, rowling down a precipice, 


Is eafier to be ſtopt, than is his ruin. 

Ped. Tis fruitleſs to complain: haſte to the court: 
Iinprove your intereſt there, for pardon from (hs queen. 

Alph. Weak remedies;. 

But all muſt be attempted. [Exit ene 
Enter Lorenzo. 

'Lor. Well J am the moſt unlucky rogue! I have bei 
ranging over half the town; but have ſprung no game. Our 
women are worſe i nfidels than the Mors: I told em I was- 
ene of the knight-errants, that deliver'd them from raviſh- 
ment: and 1 think in my conſcience that's their quarrel to- 


' Ped. Is this a time for fooling? your couſin is run ho- | 


nourably mad in love with her majeſty: be is ſplit opon a 


rock; and you, who are in chaſe of harlots, are ſinking in 
the main ocean. I think the devil's | in the family. | 
*% | [Exit Pedro, 

- Lovers folas. 

Lor. My couſin rvin'd, ſays be! hum! not that I wiſh 
wy kinſman's ruin; that were unchriſtian: but if the ge- 
neral's ruin'd, J am heir, there's comfort for a Chriſtian 
Money J have, I thank the honeſt Mcors ſor't; but 1 wan 


a miſtreſs. I am williog to be leud ; but the tempter is want 
ing on his part. | 


| Euter Elvira veils. | 
Flv. stranger! cavalier——will you not hear me? you | 
Moor- killer, you matador,——- —— 2 
„ 


"x 
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Lor. Meaning me, madam? _ | 
Elv. Face about, man; mw a . and afraid of the 

enemy ! 

Lor, I muſt confeſs, I did not 3 to a icon charg'd 
firſt : I ſee ſouls will not be loſt for want of diligence in this 
devil's reign: [Afide. -—To ber. Now; madam Cynthia 
| behind a cloud; your will and pleaſure with me? 

Elv. You have the appearance of a cavalier; and if you 
are as deſerving as you ſeem, perhaps you may not repent of 
your adventure. If a lady like you well enough to hold diſ- 
courſe with you at firſt ſight; you are a gentleman enough, 
I hope, to help her out with an apology : and to lay the blame 
on ſtars, or deſtiny; or what "oy n, to excuſe the frailty 
of a woman. 

Lor. O, I love an eaſy woman : here's ſuch a doe to 
crack a thick ſhell'd miſtreſs: we break our teeth; and find 
no kernel, *Tis generous in you to take pity or a ſtranger; 
and not to ſuffer him to fall into ill hands at his firſt arrival. 
 Elv. You may have a better opinion of me than I de- 
ſerve; you have not ſcen me yet; aud therefore I am con- 
fident you are heart-whole, 

Lor. Not abſolutely ſlain, T muſt eonfeſs; but T am a 
ing on apace: you have a dangerous tongue in your head, 
J can tell you that; and if your eyes prove of as killing 
metal, there's but one way with me. Let me ſee you, for 
the ſafeguard of my honour: *tis but decent the cannon ſhould 
be drawn down upon me, before I yield. | 
Elv. What a terrible ſimilitude have you made, nl 9 2 
to ſhew that you are inclining to the wars: I could anſwer 
you with another in my profeſſion : ſuppoſe you were in want 
of money; wou'd you not be glad to take a ſum upon con- 
tent in a ſcal'd bag, without peeping ?-————but however; 1 
will not ſtand with you for a ſample. [Iifts up ber veil. 

Lor. What eyes were there! how keen their glances! you 
do well to keep 'em veil'd; they are too ſharp to be truſted 
out o'th? ſcabbard. 

Elv. Perhaps now you may accuſe my forwardneſs ; but 
this day of jubilee is the only time of freedom I have had: 
and there is nothing ſo extravagant- as a priſoner, when he 
gets looſe a little, and is immediate: to return into hi- let · 
ters. 
Lor. To co oaſels fieely to | yew, 3 1 was never in 
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love with leſs than your whole ſex before ; but now J have 
ſeen you. I am in the direct road of languifhing and ſighing ; 
and, if love goes on as it begins, for ought 1 know, by to 
morrow morning you may hear of me in rhyme and ſoynet. 
F tell you truly, 1 db not like theſt ſymptoms in my ſelf; 
perhaps I may go ſhufflingly at firſt ; for I was never before 
walk'd in trammels; yet 1 ſhall drudge and moil at conſtan- 
cy, till I have worn off the hitching in my pace. | 


Elv. Ob, Sir, there are arts to reclaim the wildeſt men. 


as there are to. make ſpaniels fetch and earry; chide em 
often, and feed em ſeldom: now I know your temper, your 
may thank yourſelf if you are kept to hard meat: you are 
in for years if yon make love to me. 

Lor. I hate a: formal obligation with an Anno- Domini at 
end ont; there may be an evil — in the word your 


_ call'd matrimony. 


Ely. I can' caſily rid you wel that: fear: 1 with I teal 4 
myſelf as eaſily of the bondage. | 
Lor. Then you are married? 


huſband; 


Euter Elvire I Deng, end whiſders to her: | ; 


Elv. [afide.] If 1 get not home before my huſbimd; I ball 


be ruin · d (to bim. I dare not ſtay to tel 


yo where— farewel——cou'd I once more———— 


[Exit Elvira | 
Lor. This i is 3 dealing; to be made a flave,- 
and not know whoſe livery I wear :-—whio have we vonder? 4 
Enter Gomez: 


By that anibling i in his walk, it ſhould be my rich old ben- 5 


ker, Gomez, u hom I knew at Barcelona: as I live 'tis 1 * 
[To Gomez.] What, old mammon here? 
Gom. How! young beelzebub ! 
Lor. What devil has ſet his claws in. hy Mache. and 


brought thee hither to Saragoſia.? ſure he meant a further | 


journey «ith thee: 

Gom. I always remove before the enemy : when the moors 
are ready to beſiege one town, Lyhift quarters to the next: ＋ 
_ as far. from the infidels as I can, 


6 3. 
Cn Tr EI WER — 


Elv. If 2 Is, and a * and an * man be 2 | 


Lor. Three as good qualities for my purpoſe as 1 cov 
* now ws be . 
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2% The Spaniſh Fryar : Or, 
Lor. That's but a hzir's breadth at fartheſt. 

Gom, Well, you have got a famous victory; all true 
ſubjects are overjoy'd at it: there are bonfires decreed : and 
the times had not been hard, my billet ſnould have burnt too. 

Lor. I dare ſay for thee, thou haſt ſach a reſpect for a 
ſingle billet, thou would'ſt almoſt have thrown on thyſelf to 
ſave it: thou art for ſaving every thing but thy ſoul. 

Gom. Well, well, you'll not believe me generous, till I 
carry you to the tavern, and crack half a pint with you at ay | 


_ own charges. 


Lor. No; I'll keep thee from bas thyſelf for ſich an 


extravagance: and, inſtead of it, thou ſhalt do me a meer 


verba] courteſy ; I I have juſt now ſeen a moſt incomparable 
young lady. i 33 
Gom. Whereabout did you ſee this moſt incomparable 
young lady? my mind miſgives me plaguily. _ [ Aſide. 
Lor. Here, man; juſt before this corner-houle : pray 
heav'n it prove, no bawdy-houſe, N 
Gom. [Aſide.] Pray heav'n he does not make it one. 
Lor. What, doſt thou mutter to thyſelf? haſt thou any 


thing to ſay againſt the honeſty of that nouſe? 


Gom. Not I, colonel, the walls are very honeſt ſtone, and 
the timber very honeſt wood, for ought I know. But for 


the woman, I cannot ſay till know her better: deſcribe her 


perſon; and, if ſne live in this quarter, I may give you tid- 
2s of her? 
Lor. She's of a middle FI . has the $ 


| ma bewitching leer with her eyes, the moſt roguiſh caſt; her 


checks are dimpled when the — and her ſmiles would 
tempt an hermit, 
Gom. [Aſide.] I am dead, I am 1 I am damn'd.— 


Go on Colonel -- have you no other marks of her? 


Lor. Thou haſt all her marks; but that ſhe has an huſ- 
band; a jealous, covetous old bunks: ſpeak; canſt thou tell 


me neus of her? 


Gom. Yes; tleis news, Colonel; that you have ſeen your 
laſt of her. 

Lor. If thou help'ſt me not to the 3 of f her, thou 
art a circumciſed Jew. 

 Gom. Circumciſe me no more then I et you, col- | 


'  onel Hernando: orice more you have ſeen your laſt of her, 


Lor. 2 1 am glad he knows me only by that name 


——, 
er ene, 


N — — 


The Double Diſcovery. 23 


of Hernando, by which I went at Barcelona : now flor can tell 
no tales of me to my father. 

To him.] Come, thou wert ever good natur'd, when thou 
could'ſt get by't :=——look here, rogue, tis of the right 


— 


damning colour: thou art not proof againſt gold, ſure! 


—— do not I know thee for a covetous, 
Gom. Jealous, old hunks: thoſe were the marks of $99 


miſtreſs's huſband, as I remember, colonel. 


Lor. Oh, the devil! what a rogue in W was T, 
not to find him out ſooner! | [Aſide. 

Gom. Do, do, look ſilily, good colonel: tis a A me- 
lancholy after an abſolute defeat. 

Lor. Faith, not for that, dear Gomez; but, 

Gom. But-——no pumping, my dear colonel. 

Lor. Hang pumping; I was——thinking a little upon a 
point of gratitude : we two have been long acquaintance ; I 
know thy merits, and can make ſome intereſt : go to; thou 
wert born to authority: I'll make thee _— 2888 67 Sa- 


| ragoſſa. 


Gom. Satisfy your a; you ſhall not make me what you 
think, colonel. 
Lor. Faith but I will; - thou haſt the face of a magittrte 


already. 


Gom. And you l W me whh a ; magiſtrate's hk 
to my magiſtrate's face; I thank you colonel. 

Lor. Come, thou art ſo ſuſpicious upon an idle ſtory— * 
that woman I. ſaw, I mean, that little, crooked, ugly woman; 
for t'other was a lie; —— is no more thy wife: ——as I'll 
go home with thee, and ſatisfy thee immediately, my dear 
friend. | 

Gom. I ſhall not put you to that trouble: no not ſo much 
as a ſingle viſit; not ſo much as an embaſſy by a civil old 
woman ; nor a ſerenade of twinkledum, twinkledum, under my 
windows: nay, I will adviſe you, out of my tenderneſs to 
your perſon, that you walk not near yon corner-houſe by 


night; for to my certain knowlege, there are blunderbuſſes 


planted in every loop-hole, that go off conſtantly of their 
own accord, at the an of a  bodte, and the thrumming 
of a guittar. 

Lor. Art thou ſo obſlinate ? then I Anode open war 
againſt thee; 1'l) demoliſh thy citadel by force: or, at leaſt, 


Vil bring my whole regiment upon thee; my thouſand red 


| locuſts that ſhall devour thee in —— 


W ee 
. 8 8 [Exit Lorenzo. | 
8 Farewel buf! Free-quarter for a regiment. of red- 


evat locuſts ? I hope to ſee em all in the _red-ſea irſi ! but 


h. this Jezabel of mine! FI get à phyſician that ſhall pre- 
ſeribe her an ounce of camphire every morning for her break- 


| faſt, to abate incontineney: ſhe ſhall never peep abroad, no, 


not to church for confrſſion; and for never going, ſhe shall 
be condemn d for a heretic : ſhe ſhall; have ſtripes by troy 
weight; and ſuſtenance by drachms and ſcruples : 


which, 
| No carnival nor Chriſtmas mall appear; 


But _ and. ember-weeks hab fill the year, | 
| 3 Gomes, 


x CT 
| Scans, the Queen's Anti-chamber: 


TD . Alphonfo, Pedro. 
Aph. Wer ſaw you my Lorenzo? 


(me, 


Ped. I had a glimpſe of hiw; but he ſhot by 


Eike a young hound upon a . ſcent: 


He's gone a harlot-hunting. 
Alpb., His foreign breeding, might have the him better. 


Ped: Tis thar has taught him this. 
What learn our youth abroad; but to refine 
The homely. vices of their native land; 
Give me an honeſt home ſpun country-clown, 
Of our own growth; his dulneſs is but plain; 
But theirs embroider'd: they are ſent out fools,. 
And come back fops. 

Alph. You know what dae urg 4 me; 
But now I have accompliſh'd my deſigns, 
E-ſhou'd be glad he knew 'em :——bis wild riots. 
Diſturb my foul ; but they wou'd fit more cloſe, 
Did not the threatens down-fall of our houſe, 
In Torriſmond, o'erwhelm my private ills 


nay, Vit 
| have a faſting almanack printed on * for her uſe ; in 


A grove 
Whoſe 
Are not 

Alph 
And, li 


The, Double Diſcovery. 25 
Euter Bertran attended and en with a 
Courtier, afide. 
Bert. ]-wou'd not have her think he dard to love her ; 
If he preſume to own it, ſhe's ſo proud 
He tempts his certain ruin. 
Alph. [To Ped.] Mark how diſtainful he throws his eyes 
on us. | 
Our old impriſon'd king wore no ſuch looks. 
Ped. O, wou'd the general ſhake off his —_ to th uſ- 
urping Queen, | i 
Aud re inthrone good, venerable Sancho. 
p BY undertake, ſhou'd Bertran ſound his trumpets, _ 
And Torriſmond but whiſtle through his fingers, 
| He draws his army off. 
Alph. 1 told him ſo : 
But had an anſwer louder than a ſtorm. 
Ped. Now plague and pox on his ſmock-loyalty ! 
| I hate to ſee a brave bold fellow ſotted, 
| Made ſowre and ſenſeleſs; turn'd to whey by love : x 
A driveling hero; fit for a romance, 
©, here he comes; what will their greeting be! | 
| Enter Torriſmond attended. Bertian and be meet 
2nd juſtle. 6 
Bert. Make way, my lords, and let the pageant 18. 
Tor. I make my way where-e'er I ſee my foe: 
ö But you, my lord, are good at a retreat: 
have no Moors behind me. | 
| Bert. Death and bell! 
7 | Dare to ſpeak thus when you come out again ? 
N Tor. Dare to provoke me thus, inſulting man ? 5 
Enter Tereſa. 
; Tere. My lords, you are too loud ſo near the queen: : 
| You, Torriſmond, have much offended her : 
Tis her command you inſtantly appear, 
| To anſwer your demeanour to the prince. 
| Exit Tereſa ; Bertran, with his company, follow her, 
Tor. O Pedro, O Alphonſo, pity me! 
A grove of pikes 
| Whoſe poliſh'd ſteel from far ſeverely ſhines, 
Are not ſo dreadful as this beauteous queen. 
Alph. Call up your courage timely to your aid: 
And, like a lion * upon the toils, 
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Leap on your hunters: ſpeak your aftions boldly ; 
Alow'd: to praiſe itfelfe . - 


There is a time when Oe vs bs 


Ped. Heart, you were hoe whois 6 too bot, but now ; - 
Your fury then boil'd upward to a foam: 


Bart ſince this meſſige came, you fink and ute: 


As If cold water had been pour'd upon you. 
Tor. Alas, tho knowTt not what it is to love! 
When. we behold an angel, not to fear, 


Is to be impudent:— no I'm :efoly'd, 


Like a led victim, to my death 1'lt go; 
And, dying, bleſs the hand that gave the blow, (Exennt. 


The Scene draws ; and ſhews the Ozeen / ft ting in ſlate, 
Bertran ſtanding next her : then Terel, Cc. 


She riſes, and comes to the front. 
We E [To Bert. ] I blame not you, my lor, my 
| 8 father's will, 
Your own aeſetts, and all my people voice, 


Have plac'd you in the view of ſov'reign pow'r. 
But I would learn the cauſe, why Torriſmond,. 


Within my palace walls, within: my hearing, 
Almoſt within my ſight, affronts a prince 


Who ſhortly ſhall command bim. 


Bert. He thinks you owe him more than a you. can pr ; 


And looks as he were lord of human kind. 8 
Enter Torriſmond, Alphonſo, Pedro. Torriſmond bows low : 


then looks earneſtly on the Ducen,. and keeps at diſtance. 
Tereſa. Madam, the general, —— 
Qu. Let me view him well. 


My father ſent him early to the frontiers; 


1 have not often ſeen him; if I did, 
He paſs'd' unmark*d by my unticeding eyes. 
But where's the fierceneſs, the diſdainful pride; 


The haughty port, the*fiery arrogance ? 


By all theſe marks, this is not ſure the man. 
Bert, Yet this is he who fill d your court with tumult. » 


Whole fierce demeanour, and whoſe inſolence 


The patience of a God cou'd not ſupport. 
Qu. Name his offence, my ny lord, and he ſhall have. 
Immediate ptiriſhment, 
Bert. Tis cf fo high a 'natore, ſhon'd I ſpeak. n. 


That my preſumption then wou'd equal his. 
Qu. Some one among you ſpeak. 
Ped. [Aſide.] Now my tongue itches, 
Qu. All dumb! on your allegiance, Torriſmond, 
By all your hopes, I do command you, ſpeak. 
Tor. [kneeling.] O ſeek not to convince me of a crime 
Which I can ne'er repent, nor can you pardon, 
Or if you needs will know it, think, oh think, 
That he, who thus commended dares to ſpeak, 
Unleſs commanded, wou'd have 4y'd in ſilenec. 
But you adjur'd me, madam, by my hopes! 
Hopes I have none; for I am all deſpair: 26 
Friends I have none ; for friendſhip follows favour, 
! Deſert I've none; for what I did, was duty: 
! Oh, that it were! that it were duty all! 
Qu. Why do you pauſe ? proceed. 
Tor. As one condemn'd to leap a precipice, 
Who ſees before his eyes the depth below, 
Stops ſhort, and looks about for Tome kind ſhrub 
| To break his dreadful fall———ſo I; 
But whither am I going? if to death, 
| He looks ſo lovely ſweet in beauty s pomp, 
| He draws me to his dart. ] dare no more. 
| Bert. He's mad beyond the cure of Helebore. 
Whips, darkneſs, dungeons, for this inſolence,—— | 
Tor. Mad as I am, yet I know when to bear. 
Qu. You" re both too bold. You, Torriſmond, withdraw: 
VII teach you all what's owing to your Gn. | 
For you, my lord, —— | 
The prieſt to morrow was to join our bands; 
T'l try if I can live a day without you. 
So, both of you depart ; and live in peace. 
Alph. Who knows which way ſhe points! 
Doubling and turning like a hunted hare. 
Find out the meaning of her mind who can. 


221 
22 


Ped. Who ever found a woman's! backward and forward, | 


The whole ſex in every word. In my conſcience when he 
Was getting. her mother was thinking of a riddle. | 
| [Exeunt all but the Queen and Tereſa, 


Qu. Haſte, my Tereſa, haſte ; and call him back. 
Tere. Whom, madam ? | 


Qu. Him, 
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72 The Spaniſh Fryar 2 or, 
Tere. Prince Bertran ? E's oy 
Qu. Torriſmond. PERS, 
There is no other be. 
Tere. [Aſide.} A riſing fun ; x 


Or I am much deceiv'd. _ | ben Tereſa, 


Qu. A change ſo ſuift, what heart did ever feel! 
It ruſh'd upon me like a mighty ſtream, 
And bore me in a moment far from ſhore. 
I've lov'd away my ſelf : in one ſhort hour, 
Already am I gone an age of paſſion, - 
Was it his youth, his valour, or ſucceſs ? 
Theſe might perhaps be found in other men. 
*Twas that reſpect; that awful homage pay*d me; 
That fearful love which trembled in his eyes; 
And, with a ſilent earthquake, ſhook his ſoul. 
But, when he ſpoke, what tender words he ſaid! 
So ſoftly, that, like flakes of feather'd ſnow, 
They melted as they fell, _—— _ 
Enter Tereſa, with Forriſnoud. - 
Tere. He waits your pleaſure, _ | 
Qu. 'Tis well; retire——Oh heav'ns, that I muſt ſpeak 
So diſtant from my heart —— [ll Aide. 
To Tor.) How now! what boldneſs brings = back again? 
Tor. I heard *twas your command. 
Qu. A fond miſtake, 


To credit ſo unlikely a command. 


And you return full of the ame preſumption 
I' affront me with your love ? | 
Tor. If 'tis preſumption for a wretch condemn'd 


To throw himſelf beneath his judge's fee: 


A boldneſs, more than this, I never knew; 


Or, if I did, 'twas only to your foes. 


Qu. Lou wou'd inſinuate your paſt ſervices ; 
And thoſe, I grant, were great ; but you felt 
A fault committed ſince, that cancels all. 

Tor. And who cou'd dare to diſavow his crime, 
When that, for which he is accus'd and ſeiz'd, 

He bears about him ſtill! my eyes coufeſs it. 


My every action ſpeaks my heart aloud. 


But, oh, the madneſs of my high attempt 
Speaks louder yet! and all together cry, 


I love, and L deſpair, 


Qu. Have you nve tdabg}'d In dies i art f 265 ex 1 
My father, with his dying voite; Sequitath'd'*" = 4 erz 
My crown and me co Berträan? and dare nm.. 
A private man, preſume to love a Gin? bee biog wan N 
Tor. That, that's the wound! 1 bee you ſet fo TW 
As no deſert, or ſervices, can reach. ist 15, 
Good heav'ns, why gave you me 4 Wobatedb ſoul. 
And cruſted it: with baſe Plebeian clay! 1 1 8 7 
Why gave you me deſires of ſuch extent, 8 aan 
And ſuch a ſpan to graſp em? ſure my lot. 
By-ſome' o'er-haſty' angel was miſflaed en e ee 
In fate's eternal volume ! bot I rave. E208 TON 
And,” like 'a giddy bird, in dead of night, C 
Fly round the fire that ſcorches' me to det. 
Qu. Yet, Torriſmond, you have not ſo itt aithva, N 
But I may give you counſel for your cure. #46 
Tor. I cannot, hay, I wiſh not to be cut". © 4 
Qu. [Afide.) Nor I, heav'n know)! 
Tor. There is a pleaſure ſuere 0 
In being mad, which none but wad- men know! 
Let me indulge it: let me gaze for ever! 
| And, ſince you are too great to be belov'd, 
Be greater, greater yet; and be ador'd.'- 
Qu. Theſe are the words which I muſt only hear 
From Bertran's mouth; they ſhou'd diſpleaſe from yeu ; ; 
I ay they ſhou'd: but women are ſo vain, | 
To like the loye, though. they deſpiſe the lover. 1 2 
Yet, that T may not ſend you from my ſigbt 
In abſolute deſpair— pity you. 47 i 
Tor. Am 1 then pity'd! I have liv'd PRES 1% 
Death; "take me in this moment. of TOY: 1 nid adhd 
But when my Foul is plung'd i in long oblision. | 
Spare this one thought: let me remember pity: 
And fo deceiv'd, think all my. life was bleſß d. 
Qu. What if 1 add 2 little to my alms?“ 5 3 
If that 'wou'd help. 1 cou'g, caſt i J 
Ta your "misfortunes. 2A. | 
Tor. A tear! you have o'eibil. Th my PR F 
HAH Wy future too 
Qu. Were I no Queen —+— o t on ain . 
or eu of royal blood — . 1 
Tor. What have I loſt by my fore- Rader s fault 
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RON The Spaniſh Fryer: Or. 
| why was not I the twenty'th by;deſcent - 1 + 7 
From a long reſtive race of droning ne i 405 15 


Love! what a poor. omnipotence haſt chou 6 neon 
When gold and titles buy thee? 1 dy 
Qu. [Sigbs.] Oh, my torture ! —— — ' \ $A | 
Tor. Might I preſume, but, ob, I dare not bope | Jon 
That ſigh was added to your alms for me! K. 575 ſpit 
Qu. I give you leave to gueſs; and not forbid you 4 
To make the beſt comſtruftion, for, your love. ing 
Be ſecret and diſcreet; theſe fairy favours. - Vi 
Are loſt when not conceal'd; — provoke not Bertran.- — jow 
Retire: I muſt no more but this, — hope, Torriſmond, — her 
[Exit Queen. 155 
Tor. She bids me Fahy oh 3 the pities mel rea 
And pity ſtill foreruns approaching love; 3 . 
As lightning does the thunder! tune your harps, Wh 
Ye angels, to that ſound ; and thou, my heart, | of 1 
Make room to entertain thy flowing joy. It ! 
Hence all my griefs. and every anxious care: Gat 
One word, and one kind glance, can cure en 5 f Jo 


ee: Tor. 3 


Scene, a Chamber, 12 W 
b | 15 2 and Wine ſet out. . 
Enter Lorenzo. 


Lor. This may bie. 'tis more than barely poſſible : for 
Fryars have free admittance into every houſe. This Jacobin, 
whom | have ſent to, is her confe ſſor j and who can ſuſpect a 
man of ſuch reverence for a pimp? I'll try for once: I'll 
bribe him high: for commonly none love money better than 
* who have made a vow of poverty. 

| Euter Servant. | 
Serv. There's a huge fat religious gentleman coming up, 
Sir, he ſays he's but a Fryar, but he's big enough to be a 
pope; his pills are as roſie as a turkey-cock; his great. belly 
walks in ſtate before him like an barbinger; ; and his gonty 
legs come Emping! after it: never was ſuch a pol dergtien 
ſeen. 


Lor. Bring bi in, and vaniſh. 8 # : ele leur Serv 


He Wade. 71 
Enter Father Dominic. 

"Rib . father. 

„Dom. Peace be here: I thought 1 had been ſent for Mo a 
dying man; to have fitted him for another world; 

Lor. No, faith, father, I was never for takin 3 ſuch long 
joarheys. | Repoſe your felf, 1 beſeech you, Sir, if thoſe 
* legs of yours will carry you to the next chair. 

Dom. 1 am old, I am in ogy k, * confeſs, with faſt- 
ing weg 

Lor. Tis a if gu wh your wan © ddl; and y your chin 
jowls, father. Come. to our better atquaintance ;—— 


here's a ſovereign remedy for old age and ſorrow. [Drinks. 


Dom. The looks « ie ave. indeed | alluring: Til do you 


reaſon.” 5 Lian. 


Lor. Is it to your pile father? 

Dom. Second thoughts, they fay, are Arg FI cbnfider 
of ĩt onee again.  CDrinks. 
It bas à moſt delicions Mecur with it. fi. err rig 
Gad forgive me, I have forgotten to drink. your heafth, / 

Job, 1 am not us'd to be fo unmannerly. [Drinks* . 


Lor. No, Plt be ſworn by what I fee of yon, you are 


not: to the bottom. -—--—] warrant him a true church- 
man. 


your calling; 1 intend to do an act of charity. 


Dom. A 1 8 4 to one of ik! ; 'ris 2 comfortable | 


lobe. | 192. 


Lor. Beivig/fn in [the | te Wan. in great Dales of ny ſe, 


] recommended my perſon to good St. Dominic. 

Dom. You cou'd not have piteh'd upon a better; 10a a 
ſore card: I never knew him fail his votaries. | 
Lor. Troth I Gen made bold to ſtrike up 4 bargain with 


him, that if I eſcap'd with life and plunder, I. wou'd prefent 
ſome brother of his order with part'of 'the boory taken from 


the — to be employ'd in charitable uſes.” 


. There you hit him: St. Dominic loves charity 6 tx - 


B that argument never fails with bim. 


or. The fpoils were mighty; and I ſcorn to wrong tim 


of a farthing. To make ſhort my ſtory; I enquir'd among 
the'Jacobins for an almoner, and the general fame Has polnt. 


ed out your reverence as the worthieſt man: here are 2 
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3% The. Spaniſh rer „ 
Dom. How, fifty, da. tis too much. too much in con- 


b | dia prota 16.7 


8 Lore Here; ee kae I ta d 324 600 
Dom. No, ip -troth, I dare; not: de. not tempt, me to 
break my vor of poverty. een nie} of no. 
toEory; If you, are;,modeſt, I mull force you: for I am 
| ſtrongeſt. 1% an 5% ei be i ts et to 781 ofh; igt 
Dom. Nay, if you compel me, there's no contending ; 
but will you ſet your ſtrength againſt a decrepit, poor, old 
man? oN bo eisigen now mon 1d L Lakes: the, purſe. 
As I ſaid, ie 700 Sreat a bounty; but St, Dominie ſhall; 
one peu angther ſcapg;: Ill; put him in mind of u. ind 
dL. fe? Ya! Pleaſe, | father, : will not trouble him till 
tie noxt battle. But you may do me a greater kindneſs, by. 
conveying my prayers to a female ſaint,,., ., 5 7 
„Dom. A female faint! good nov, good now, how, your 
deyotions jump with mine! 1 always lov'd the female ſaints, 
Lor. I mean a femalg,: mortal, married - woman; ſaints 
look ppon.the ſuperſeription of, this note; you know: Don 
Gomez. bis. wife. sabe uin wo) 47 „Lives bim 4 letter. 
„Dom. Who, Donna Elvira? I chink L. have ſome reaſon: 
I a her,ghoſtly ther en i. mood f % —:30n 
Lor. L haye ſome; buſineſs of importance vith her. which. 
I have communicated, in this paper; but her thuband 36.off; 
| harribln given ton be je MOBS: r 03 wol I bok .moG 
Dom, Ho, jealous? he's the very quinteſſence of jealouſy: 
he ge eps no male greatuge in bis houſe; and ce abroad Abe 
| lets no man come near h do 05 adh im bobazngomnl 
Lor. Excepting you,. father. Go tna 0 
Dom. Me, I grant you: I am her director ana her guide 
in ſpiritnal affairs. But he bas his bumoyrs mor me too: 
for Yather Aa. he.call'd me, falſe apoſtle...” 17 1 ae 
Lern: Did be,da?..that reflects ppon you all on my — 
father, that touches nr copyrhold. If au wound do .&, 
meritorious, action. you might revenge the ene quarrel, 
My letter; father: 1 %%/¼ 3 
Dom. Well, ſo far as a letter, I will take upon we: for 
vhat can I reſuſe to a may ſo charitably-given? » 205k 6 6 
1 Lore:If yon bring an anſwer back. that — eo 


hand has a tbwin-brocher, as like, him as, ever, he- cap lock; 
there are fifty pieces lie dormant in it. for more charities, 
Dom. That muſt not bez got a farthing more upon my 


The Double Diſcavery. 


pricſthood.- ot what may be the- purport and meaning 
of this fettie#}/ that 1 confeſs « little woudles OED 
Lor. No harm, I warrant you. 55 

Dom. Well, you are a E man; 07 n take 
your” \ word: my comfort is, I know not the contents, and 
ſo far I am blameleſs. But an anſwer you ſhall have; ; though 
not for the fake of your fifty pieces more: I have Faces not 
to take them: they ſhall not be altogether fifty: your 
miſtreſs, forgive me that I ſhould call her your miſtreſs, I 
meant Elvira, lives but at next door; I'll viſit her immediate. 
ly: but not a word more of the nine and forty pieces. 

Lor. Nay, I'll wait on you down ſtairs. Fifty 
pounds | for the poſtage of a letter! to ſend by the church is 


certainly the | pan road. in Chriſtendom.. | [Exeunt.. 


wo Scene, a Chamber. 00 
e Meets, eat Bhs, e 
m. de I baniſh, fleſn and wine. bull have "Tf 
ficiing within theſe walls theſe twelve months. _ . 

Elv. I care not; the ſvoner I am ſtary'd, the. ſooner. I 
am rid of wedlock. I ſhall learn the knack to faſt en 
you have us'd me to faſting nights ex. OX > 
7:1 Gom, How the gipſey TO" mel, On, ha moſh no. 
torious hilding! 2006). M643 36 

- Elv.-{ Crying. ] But was ever poor ene prevhnne ſo 
W dealt with, for a little harmleſs, chat? 

Som. Ob, the impudence of. this wioked ſex! eic 
dialogues are innocent with you. 


Elv. Was it fuck a. crime to enquire how the batle 


n: 

- Gam, But- that was not the bulineſs.: gend dewomanz — 
were not aſkivg neus of a battle paſt; you. were eh 
for a ſkirmiſn that was to come. 

El. An boneſt woman wow'd. be glad to bear, has ker 
honour was ſafe, and. her enemies were ſlain. | 

8 her mm And to aſk,. if be were 2 N in 


+ @& 31% 


to 5 him, fot a en 5 rich lg Woke” de PR 
Ely. No, I need not: he deſcribes. bimſelf cy: 

but, in what dream Lid 1 do this? 

D* 
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34 | The Spaniſh Fryar : © on 
aida. Mou wall d in- your: lep. with. your eyes 880 
open, at noondaꝝ 4.and dreumt n were e ene e 
ſaid purpoſe with one e ee 4 5 5 
„ETA Who, dean huſtend, he: 
bus Gom, What the devil- have I: aid: 1 wou' have Tar- 
Pr n won d vỹ; 1 et; 
Ev, No, but my dear little old man, tell me now; 1 ; that 
10 him, for your fake. 
am. Get you up into your chamber, cockatrice; and 
there immure your ſelf : be confin'd, L ſay, during our royal 


pleaſure: but, firſh, down on your marrow-bones, upon your 
allegiance; and make an acknowlegment of your offences; 


for I.: will have ample fatisfaCtion. +, ,.,,. Puls ber down. 
Iv. I have done you no injury, and. therefore ru make 
you no Gbmifſion : but 1'U complain to my ghoſtly father. 

Gom. Ay; there's your remedy: when you receive con- 
dign puniſhment, you run with open mouth to your confeſ- 


for; that Parcel of holy | guts and gabridge; he muſt chuckle 


Fat bk you? but III rid ny bands of his ghoſtly" au- 
thority one day, Euter Dominie.] and make him know he's 


the n of .es e ſooner conjure, 


but the devils in the Grcle 7 | fo l 
Dom. Son of 4 What, — of en bau zun ©; 


Go. Why; fan of u ellurch. 1 hope thert's ne Am. 


in that, father. | LSRILEG zd 
WS 1 vn lay u eee for” you "Ul fime th Dal 
ſerve; we to-m Llenjoin you to faſt, for penance... 
Go. dard Fd There's no harm in that ; the 1 faſt too: 
faſting faves money. 
em. [ts Hoy: J What was ha! redo os 2 you 
upon your knees, in that unſeemly poſture? 
Som. Taſide!] O hotrible! to find a woman upon benkides, 
Re ys, is an dhſcemly ipothire; there's a ptieſt for you 
Ely. [to Dom.] 1 wiſh, father yen wou'd give me an op- 
; portunity of katerteining you i in private: I wwe 5 
* my ſpirits that preſſes me exceedingly. 92-280 on 
bu [oſid?.] This goes well! — you at " 
wy faite yer; Land ont of ear. hot have ſome- 
| what tel fx to Four wife in private.” Nag e 
Som. [oſide?} Was? ever. mam thus nen- maden wou d 
eh Heeple of bis church were in his wures Ton, fare theres s 
| room for it, {20007 0h 1:.> 1624 ai f. 


CT "IS #44 
— 299. — Re - 
— — r daft gs > HED . ——ů 4 „„ ers 


be Daz Diver 35 
El. I am aſham'd to acknowledge my infirmities but you 
have been always an indulgent father; eee 1 — 
venture to. and yet I dare not 
Dom. Nay, if you are baſhful: 


* 
$ 
* 
$54 
PPP 


— 


me to caſt my ran. another man. 
Dom. Good: — hold, hold; 1 meant abominable —— 


if you keep yoke _ Mn 
wound from the knowlege of your. ſargong——/ | | 11 | 14 
1 Elv. You know my huſband is a man os yore but he's F I it 
my husband; and therefore I ſhall be ſilent: but his hum- inn 
ours are. more intolerable than his age: he's grown ſo fro- 1168 
ward,” ſo covetous, and - ſo jealous; that he has turn'd-my | 1 ö | 
heart quite from bim; and, if J durſt confeſs it, has fore 1 6 
| 


1 17 
1 
"WA 
20 beawn this be my colon el. [Af Ph 
Ely. I have ſeen this man, father ; wt have encourag'd. N ll | 
His addreſſes: he's a young gentleman, a ſoldier, of a moſt : 4 
winning carriage; and what his courtſhip may produce at laſt, k 160 
I know not; but I am afraid of my own frailty. 2 ö i 
Dom. Jeſide.] Tis be for certain: — ſhe has ſav'd the | 77 
eredit of my function, by TY how een T rake ſj 0 
"= | . 
—_y upon me. Tat 214 35% 4 1 1 
Gom. [aſide.} This Ae dene 6 no ps TY cer- 1 
tain; but he has me ſo plaguily ve ws . NOR; I dare 1970 


not iptetrüpa himo zi ved „t 1 12 

Dome -Daughter, aber. FRY you arenen your ma- 
trimoniab vow? 8 R. 
„ Elv. Tes, to my-ſorgow;cfather; i eser it a mi- 
ferable woman it has made me: but you know, father, a mar- 
tage- vw. is but a thing of courſe, which all women . 
when they wou'd get a husband: » | 

Dom. A vow is a very ſolemn. thing: and tis =" to 

3 it: ——but, notwithſtanding. it may be broken, upon 
{${me" o0ccaſions;-——Have: you Aden with, en W 
againſt this frailtjꝛ: bones tl 

„ Elv. Yes, T have ſtriven; but 1 nd ray agaitiſt- the 
n Love, yon know, father, is a youu ee. but 
he's u grestor vow- breaker. bn $4 Nn is 
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% Dom: Tis your duty to ſtrive always: but, II 
ing, when we have done our ùtmoſt, it extenuates the fin, : 


ds Gom ! I bat hold u longer.. No, gentlewoman, 
vou are confeſſing your enormities; I Know it, by that hy- 


pberitical; down-gaſt lopk e en join her tel ſit bite upon aobed oh 
of nettles, father; you can do no leſs in conſcience, | | 1 


= Mos tn ne wa 


——————— . ̃ ²˙ ance Ae Ret 
4a". * 3 —_ a = 


vm es, ape 


— — — — rr 


by, The s wor o. 


Dom. Hold your peace; are you een wolapert? wilt ig 
Jag force me to make uſe of my authority? your wife's a 


er SSA and a virtuous 3 1 by 8 925 ers? Saces f I 
dotis. E34 1 — VT 4 0 ed n 
Elv. I know not A to 12 father ; 1 ind myſelf in 2 W. 
moſt OY NC wang: and ſo is the n for 6 of 0 

1 
„ The e ay = 1 i it aan the fame wy 


| Fe 3 1 know: tis a gallant young man, I 
mult confeſs, worthy of any lady's love in Chriſtendom; 


in a lawful way, I mean; of ſuch-a: charming behaviour, ſo mn 
bewitching to a woman's eye; and mn charitab- hi 
ly des; ; * * tg TO Ware * * * r LY 
nando. 
Elv. ys we! wy. DE Vy too, leber 1 am ten d 225 
and are you then acquainted with him? ett Zuni be a 
Dom. Acquainted with him! why, he haunts me up and 1 
down: and, I am afraid, it is for love of you: for he 9 
preſsd 2 letter upon me, within this hour, to deliver to * 
you: I confeſs, I receiv'd it, leſt he ſhould ſend it by ſome . TW 
* N with * ann never to 7 it into wr. cheek 
8 * dear father, * me 8 n or 1 nal die. "> 
Gom [Whiſpering «fill. Þ-A.pox. of you, choſe commite n be fh 


rl liſten, I'm refolv'd: + {Steals nearer. their 
Dom. Nay, if yon bre obdhnstely bent to ſee l. ——uſe ** 
your diſetetĩon · ; but for my part, -I:waſh/my hands on't.— | E. 
What makes you liſt'ning there? get bent off; 1 pogo land 
not to thee, thou wicked eves-dropper. _ » 
. Elv, I' kneel down, father, as if I were raking abſoly- 7 P; 
ton if you'll but pleaſe to ſtand: before mm. | wy” 
Dom. At your peril be it then. I have told you the * 
a conſequences; et liberavi animam meam. — Your reputation 
36 in danger, to ſay nothing of your ſbul. -Nptwithſtandiog, 
when the ſpiritual. means bave been apply'd,, and fails: in 
that caſe, the carnal may be us d. You are a; tender child. 
you are; and muſt not. be put e $6 or Heard Þ as 
_ and: men as your band. 4 T | 
[ r fave: FA, toket hot 5 3b bred, £5 2nd TY 
gives ide letter. = py 
=. Hold, hol, Ages & er. your coms 3 


L 


< «WS f % 
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The Double Diſcovery. It 
miſſion : ping is always held ſoul play amongſt game- 


—_ 

has, , ns d by wick- 
an men: 5. far o 2 ver N til ale excommu- 
nicate. 

Gom. [ [off de.] Ab, devil on bim; there's his bold! if 
there were no more in excommunication than the church's 
eenſure, a wiſe! man wou'd lick his conſefener whole with a 
wet finger: but, if J am excommunieate, ,; F am;out-law'dg 


and then there's no calling in my money? „ 
Elv. [riſing,], I have read the note, father, and will, ſend 


| him an, anfyer Na ; 1 oh his wages * his 
etter. vil aid 


b > $44, W? 
Do or 0047 ©: 


Dom. 1 underdand it not, for my __ but 1 wit your 
intentions be honeſt. Remember, that ae. though! it 
be ia, ſilent fin, yet it it is a crying fin, alſo. ; Nevertheleſs, if 
n. belicys abſolveely he, will die, woleſs, you pity him; to 
Tf (Pay life is a point, of charity ;,and, actiops of 

90 alleviate, 3s, I may ſay, and take off from the 
mortality of hy Ve. Farewel, IT Some 


r 


nediction. 8 CE a7 = 


Gom. Stay; ru conduct you, to the 8 that I may 


de fre: you ſteal nothing by the way,——Eryars wear not 


Geir long deere for pothing,,—Oh, 'tis a Jugas, Jſeariot. 7 


3 Leck ? nas 21 bat dev 20 L [Exit after. the Fryary 
„ Elv., This, Fryar i is 2 comfortable man !. he will daten 
ſtand e of the buſineſs; and $I does it all. 
"Bran. ui ves 3 of your time of need, EY 5 j 

Fer a true guide, of ene __ A . 
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229159 Ser en FE? 6D) 


— is Feri lobt. 8 Dunisie, 
32 Dominic, father Dominic, why! in ſuch haſte, 


man? | V IQ 

L Dom. It ſhou'd ſeem 4 bivikit of ovr order. 

Lor. No, faith, I um only your brother in iniquity: my 
en like yours. is meer out ſide. 

Dom. What? my noble colonel” in  meram6rphoſis! 0 on 
what occaſion are you transform -d? 

Lor. Love; almighty love; that which turn'd fiþiter'i in- 
to a town-bull, has transform -d me into 3 Fryat: I have 


| bad a letter from Elvira, in anſwer to that 1 ſent by you. 


Dom. You'ſee I have deliver d my meſſage faltbfally': 


+ F am a Fryar of honour where T am engag k. 


Lor. O, I underſland your hint: the other ** pieces 


; —_—_— to be condemn'd to charity. 


Dom. But this habit, ſon, this habit! . 1 

Lor. Fis a habit, that in all ages has been Manly to 
foraieation' you have begun the deſign in this cloathing, and 
Pl try to accompliſhit. The husband is abſent; that evil 
cbunſellor is remoy'd; and the W 1 is graciouſly diſpos'd 


to hear my grievances. 


Dom. Go to; go to; I find good counſel is but thrown a- 


= upon you-: fare you well, fare you well, fon ! a 


Lor. How! wilt you turn recreant at the laſt caft ? you 
mult along to countenance my undertaking: we are at the 


door, man. 


Dom. Well, I have thought on't, and I will not go. 

Lor. You may ſtay, father; but no fifty pounds without 
it; that was only promis'd in the bond: but the condition 
of this obligation is ſuch, that if the above - named father, fa- 
ther Dominic, do not well and faithfully perform ——— 

Dom. Now I better think on't, I will bear you com- 


pany ; for the reverence of my preſence may be a curb to 
your exorbitancies. 


Lor. Lead up your Myrmidon, and enter. [Excunt. 


* 


The Dale . 39 


"Baker Elvira, in 55 Boks... Padre 


K "A Bell come, that's certain; young appetites are ſharp, 
a ſeldom need twice bidding to ſuch a banquet—well, if I 


| prove ' frail,” as I hope I ſhall not till 1 have compaſs'd my 


y NB ao as eld Op ee rs oe 4 ted a Se 
7 GS VE OTST BSI EY NEE PROS. PE : 


deſign, never woman had ſuch a husband to provoke her, 
fach a lover to allure her, or ſuch a confeſſor to abſolve her. 
Of what am I afraid then? not my conſcience, that's ſafe 
enough; my ghoſtly father has given it a doſe of church o- 
pium to lull it; well, for ſoothing fin, I'll ſay that for him, 
hy's a chaplain for any court in Chriſtendom. 

$A Enter Lorenzo and Dominic. | 

©, father Dominic, what news? how, a pid with 


you! what game have you in hand, that you hunt in couples? 


Lor. [lifting up bis hood.] Tll ſhew yeu that e £ 
Elv. O, wy 3 . 


Lor. My life! 333 TH 
Elv. dy ji | cno e 


Dom. I am taken on the ſudden with a grievous ſwim- 


ming in my head, and Reb a miſt before wy yew tas I can 
neither hear nor ſee. . 


Elv. Stay, and ru fetch you fins comfortable water, 


Dom. No, no; nothing but the open air will do me good. 
PII take a turn in your garden; but remember that I truſt 


you dork and do not wrong wy good opinion of you. 


[Exit Dom. 


Hv. This is certainly the duſt of gold which you have 
n in the good man's eyes, that on the ſudden he can- 
not ſee; for my mind 8 e me, this ſickneſs of weed is 
but apocryphal. 

Lor. Tis no qualm of evnſctencs ru be motn . You ſee, 
madam, tis intercſt governs all the world: he preaches againſt 
ſn; why? becauſe he gets by't: he holds his tongue; why? 
becauſe ſo much more is bidden for his ſilence. 

Elv.. And ſo much for the Fryaer. 

Lor. Oh, thoſe eyes of yours reproach me juſtly, that 1 
en the ſabje& which' brought me hither, 

El. Do yon econſider the hazard Þ have run to ſee REY 


bere? if you do, methinks it ſhou'd infor you, chet T love 


not at a common !!! ⁊ ⁊ y rope f 


Lor. Nay, if you talk of conſidering, let us e * 
we are alone. Do you think the Fryar left us together to 
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40 we ee re 0. 
tell beads? loveis a kind of penurios od, ye! 
his opportunities; Ke mult be watch A "ik 
treaſurer, for be bolts out on the ſuddeng;apd if you take 
hin not in the, nick, he yauiſhes in a twink ing · 
Elv. Why do you make ſuch haſte to have done n 
me? you men are all like: watches, wound, up for ſtziking 
: twelve immediately; but after yon are ſatisfied, thezvery 
next that follows, is the, ſolitary ſonnd of ſingle one. 
Lor. How, madam ] do you invite me to a-fcaſt, and 


chen preach, abſtinence? Aid % flaw z Tot 08 m1 
 - Ely. No, I invite; you to a feaſt where. the-diſhes are 


7 niggardly of 


ſerv'd up in order: you ate for making :a haſty meal, and 


for chopping up your entertainment, like an hungry clown. 
Truſt my management. good colonel, and call not for your 
| deſſert too. ſoon: believe me, that which comgs-taſt, as it is 
the ſweeteſt, ſo it cloys the ſooneſt. I 
Lor. I perceive, madam, by your holding me at this diſ- 
tance, that there is ſomewhat you expect from me: what 
am I to, undertake or ſuffer e er I can be happy? ny 

Elv. 1 muſt firſt be tisfied-that' you love a" 

Lor. By all that's holy, by theſe dear eyes.. 

. Elv. Spare your. oaths and proteſtations;' I know you 11. 
| lagts of the time have a mint at your topgue!s, end to coin 
: tbem. W r rd enn 
Lor. You e you cannot marry me; but. * 3 
if you were in a condition 

Elv. Then you would not be ſo prodigal of your promiſes, 
but have the fear of matrimony before-your eyes; In few 
words, if you love me; as: you profeſs, deliver me from this 


[4 it 8 1 


riff ent 5 9481 


bondage, take me out of Egypt, and III wander with * as 
far as earth and ſeas, and love ean vary ns. 


Lor. I never was out at a mad frolic though: i 
the. maddeſt I. ever: undertook. „Have with vou, en 
T take you at your word; and if yon are for à merry jaunt, 
I'll try for once who can foot it fartheſi it there are bedges 
in ſymmer, and barns in winter to he found: I with wy 


knapſack, and you with your bottle at your backs: wer ll leaye 


| hoyour;ta.madmen, and tiches te knavbez and travel U we 


com to dhe ridge af che world, and — together in 


Feine a 3 100 


to the next. 
„Elv, Siye me your hand; and ike ra-harddiaes 8A 30;T 
1 4. "il 167% 2:1 [Heifakes her ial ab FOR it. 
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a hard-hearted 


ſeſs'd 


jure hi 
Ely 
lence | 
Gor 


me too 


ne tha 


El. 
b ructio 
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Lor. In Gs and token whereof the parties interchange- 
4 and ſo man n. 1 be u of ne up- 


on this ſoft wax? * xe: 
Ely, O heav'ns! I hear my boſbund' woles.” 


Enter Gomez. 5 


ee nns 
” o 8 w# & „„ 


Gom. Where are yon, gentlewoman ? there's ſomething 


in the wind I'm ſure, becanſe your woman would have run 
up ſtairs before me; but I have ſecur'd her belo with a gag 
in her chaps-—— — now, in the devil's name, what makes 


this Fryar here again? I do not like theſe frequent con- 


1 of the fleſh and ſpirit; they are boding. 
Elv. Go hence, good father; my huſband you ſee is in 
an ill humour, and I would not have you witneſs of his folly. 
I Lorenzo going. 
Som. [Running to the dow] By your reverence's favour, 
] hold a little, I muſt examine you ſomething better before 


you go. Hey-day! who have we here? father Dominic is 


ſhrunk in the wetting two yards and a balf about the belly, 
What are become of thoſe two timber-logs that he us'd to 
wear for legs, that ſtood ſtrutting like the two black poſts 


before a door? I am afraid ſome bad body has been ſetting 


him over a fire in a great cauldron, and boil'd him down half 
the quantity for a receipt: This is no father Dominic, no 
huge over-grown abbey-lubber; this is but a diminutive ſuck- 
ing Fryar : as ſure as a gun now, fa her Dominic bas been 
ſpawning this young ſlender Anti- chriſt. (9. 
Elv. Caſide.] He will be found, there's no prevention, 
Gom. Why does he not ſpeak ? what! is the Fryar poſ- 


ſeſs'd with a dumb devil? if he be, I. ſhall make bold to con- 


jare him. b 8 
Elv. He's but a novice in his order, ang? is ; enjoin'd 6 
lence for a penance. _ ber 
'Gom. A novice, quoth a; you would maki a novice of 
me too if you could: but what was his buſineſs here? anſwer 
ne. that, gentlewoman, anſwer me that. 
Elv. What ſhould. it be, but to jo me ſome bra in 
truions? wake! 3 LY 
Gom. Very * * pales are like to edify 8 from. 
dumb preacher, This will not paſs; I muſt examine the 
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thn. Lect aac. ts qt 


The Spaniſh. Fryar: Or, 
contents of him a little cloſer: O thou confeſſor! confeſs 
| who, thou art, or thou art no Fryar of this world. 
[He comes to Lorenzo, who ſtruggles with bim; bis habit 
flies open, and diſcovers a ſword: Gomes ſtarts back. 
2s I live, this is a manifeſt member of the church militant. 
Lor. Caſide.] I am diſcover'd; now impudence be my re- 
foge.— Yes, faith 'tis I, honeſt Gomes; thou n | _ thee 
like a friend; this is a familiar viſit. © _ t. 0 
Som. What! colonel; Hernando YT a Fryar! who 
| could haye . ſuſpected you, for ſo much godlineſs? ? 
|  Lor, Een as thou ſeeſt, I make bold here 
Som. A very frank manner of proceeding; but I do not 
wonder at your viſit, after ſo. friendly an invitation as I made 
vou. Marry, I bope you will excuſe the blunderbuſſes for 
not being i in readineſs: to ſalute you; but let me know your 
hour, and all ſhall be mended another time. 
Lor. Hang it, I hate ſuch ripping up of old unkindneſb: 
1 was upon the frolic this 1 and came to viſit thee 
in maſquerade. vs | | 
Som Very likely; and: not finding me at 1 you 
were forc'd to toy away an hour with my wife, or ſo. 
Lor. Right; thou ſpeak'ſt my very foul. 5 
ee Why, am not a friend then to belp you out? you 
er have been fumbling half an hour for this excuſe — 
But, as I remember, you promis'd to ſtorm my citadel, and 
bring your regiment of red locuſts upon me for free quarter: 
4 find, colonel, by your habit, there are Foc locuſts | in the 
world as well as red. 
Elv. [aſide.] When comes er ſhare or the «reckoning to 
n Grd: 64155 
Lor. Give me thy bas4 ; bon art the boneſteſt kind 
man; I was reſoly'd I would not e out . 7 houſe till l 
bad ſeen thee. | 
Som. No, hs my $6 AER if 1 had dd 9800 till 
midnight. But, colonel, you and I ſhall talk in another 
tone hereafter; I mean, in cold friendſhip, at a bar before 1 
judge, by the way of planitiff and defendant.” Your excuſc: 
want ſome grains to make em current: hum and ha will 
not do the bulineſs ——— There's a modeſt lady of your ac: 
| quaintance, ſhe has ſo much grace to make none at all, but 
Glently to confeſs the power of dame nature working in he 
body to youthful appetite, 


4% 
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Ely. How he got in I know not, n it were by vir- 


tas of his babit. 


Gom. 25 ay, the virtues 2 that habit are known _ 


dantiy. 9 Fit 
uoprovided. TH 1 653 7308 
Gom. To reſiſt Hig! | 


* 


hour. 
Gom. And a quarter of that time wou'd have ſerv'd thy 


turn: O thou epitome of thy virtuous ſex! madam Meſſalina 


the ſecond, retire to thy apartment: I have an 8 
there to make with thee. wet 
Elv. 1 am all obedience—— — [Exit Elvira, 
Lor. I find, Gomez, you are not the man I thought 


you: we may meet before we come to the bar, we may, 


and our differences may be decided by other weapons than 


| by lawyers tongues. In the mean time no ill treatment of 
our wife, as you hope to die a natural death, and go to 
| hell in your bed. Bilbo is the word, remember that and 


tremble — . 
„ 8 [He's going out. 
Euter Dominie. | 
- Dom. Where is this naughty couple? where's are you, 


in che name of goodneſs? my mind miſgave me, and I durſt 
truſt you no longer with your ſelves: here will be fine work, - 


Im afraid, at your next confeffion, Þ - 


Lor. [Aſide.] The devil is punQual, I ſee; * has paid 


me the ſhame he ow'd me; and now the 8 is "RG in 
for his part too. | 

Dom. [ ſeeing Gom.] Bleſs wy et ket do I ſee? 

Gom. Why, you ſee a cuckold of this honeſt atone 5 
making; I thank him for his pains. : 

Dom. I confeſs J am aſtoniſn'd! 


Gom. What, at a cuckoldom of your oun RS CRONE | 


your head-piece and his limbs have done my buſineſs —nay, 
do not look ſo ſtrangely ; remember your own words, here 
will be fine work at your next confeſſion, What naughty 
couple were they whom you durſt not truſt together any 
longer? when the hypocritical rogue had truſted 'em a full 
quarter of an bour; and, by the way; horns will ſprout in 
leſs time than muſhrooms. 


2 2 


Elv. I ul not We his entrance, for he wk we | 


Elv. I'm ſure he has not t been b here ak a; - quarter of an 
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44' - The Spaniſh Fryer: Or, 

Dom. Beware how you accuſe one of my order upon light 
ſuſpicions. The naughty couple that I meant, were your 
wife and you, whom T left together with great animoſities 


on both ſides. Now that was the occaſion, mark me, Go- 


mea, that I thonght it eonvenient to return again, and not 


to truſt your enraged ſpirits too long together. You might 


have broken out into revilings and matrimonial warfare, 


which are fins; and new bins make - work for new con- 


feſſions. 

Lor. [Aſide.] Well ſaid, Faith, Fryar; thou- art come 
off thy ſeif, but poor I am left in limbo. 

Gom. Angle in ſome other ford, good father, you ſhalt 
catch no gudgeons here, Look upon the priſoner at the 
bar, Fryar, and inform the court what you know concern- 
ing him; he is ages here by the name of evtoncl Her- 


nando. 


Dom. What golonel do you mean, Gomez? J 8 no 
man but a reverend brother of our order, whoſe profeſſion 
1 h but whoſe R 1 know not, as 1 * for * 


radiſe. 


Gom. No, you are not acquainted with him, the more's 
the pity ; you do not know him, under this difguiſe, for 
the greateſt cuckold-maker in all Spain. | 

Dom. O impudence! O rogue! O villain! nay, if he be 


ſuch a man, my righteous fpirit riſes at him! does he put on 


holy garments for a cover-ſhame of lewdneſs? 

Gom, Yes, and he's in the right on't, father: when a 
iwinging fin is to be committed, nothing will cover it ſo 
Choſe as a Fryar's hood; for there the devil plays at bo-peep, 


puts out his horns to do a miſchief, and then (hr: nks * em 


back for ſafety, like a ſnail into her hell. 
Lor. [-/ide.] It's beſt marehing off while I czn retreat 


with honour. There's no truſting this Fryar's canfcience 


he has renounc'd me already more heartily than &er he did 


the devil, and is in a fair way to proſecute me for putting on 


thefe holy robes. This is the old church-trick; the clergy 
is ever at the bottom of the plot, but they are wiſe enough 
to ſlip their own necks out of the collar, and leave the laity 
to be fairly hang'd for it—— __—- Exit Lor. 

Gom. Follow your leader, Fryar; your colonel is troop'd 


off, but he had not gone fo cafily, if I durſt have truſted 


The Double Diſcovery. 4s. 


you in the houſe behind me. Gather up your gonty legs, 
I fay, and rid my houſe of that buge body of divinity. 

Dom. I expect ſome: judgment ſhou'd fall upon you for 
your want of reverence to your ſpiritual director: flander! 
covetouſneſs, and jealouſy will weigh thee down. 

Gom. Put pride, hypocriſy, and gluttony into your ſcale, 
father, and you ſhall weigh againſt me: nay, and ſins come 
to be divided once, the clergy puts in for nine parts, and 
ſcarce leaves the laity a tythe. _ | 

Dom. How dar'ſt thou reproach the ride of Levi? | 

Som. Marry, becauſe you make us lay-men. of the tribe 


of Iſſachar. You make aſſes of us, to bear your burthens: 


when we are young, you put paniers upon us with your 
church-diſcipline; and when we are grown up,. you load us 
with a wife: after that, you procure for other men, and 
then you load our wives too. A fine phraſe you have a- 


mongſt you to draw us into marriage, you call it ſettling of 


a man; juſt as when a fellow has got a ſound knock upon 
the head, they ſay he's ſettled: marriage is a ſettling blow 
indeed. They ſay every thing in the world is good for 
ſomething, as a toad, to ſuck up the venom of the earth; 
but I never knew what a Fryar was 1255 for, ul Four; ging” 
ing ſhow'd me. | D 

Dom. Thou ſhalt. anſwer for this, thew anderer; * thy 
offences be upon thy head. 


Gom. ] believe there are ſome offences there of your * | 


mg... {Exit Dominic. 


Lord, Lad, thas men ſhould have ſenſe enough to. ſet 


ſnares in their warrens to catch bot cats and foxes, and 
yet — | 

Want wit a prieſt-trap at their 1 to lay, ug 01 

For holy vermin that in houſes prey. (Exit Gemen. 


| Scene a Bed Chamber. 


Queen, and Tereſa. 


Ter. Tou are not what you were ſince yeſterday; 
Your food forſakes you, and your needful relt : 
You pine, you languiſh, love to be alone ; 3 
Think much, ſpeak little, and, in ſpeaking. Ges. . 
When you ſee Torriſmond, you are unquiet; En 
h * 25 2 
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„ be Spaniſh Fryar: Or, 


Dom. Beware how you accuſe one of my order-upon light 
ſuſpicions. The naughty couple that I meant, were your 


_ wife and you, whom ] left together with great animoſities 
on both ſides. Now that was the occaſion, mark me, Go- 


mez, that I thought it convenient to return again, and not 


to truſt your enraged ſpirits too long together. You might 


have broken out into revilings and matrimonial warfare, 


which are fins; and new line make work for new con- 


feſſions. 
Lor. [Aſide.] Well ad. Path. ow ; thou art come 
off thy felf, but por I am left in limbo. 


Gom. Angle in ſome other ford, good father, you ſhalt 


catch no gudgeons here, Look upon the priſoner at the 
bar, Fryar, and inform the court what you know concern- 
ing bim; he is ages here by the name of colonel Her- 


nmando. 


Dom. What golonel N you mean, Gomez? I ſee no 


wan but a reverend brother of our order, whoſe profeſſion 


I One but whoſe ys 1 know ws as I "ye ne Abd 
radiſe. 


Gom. No, you are not 00 with him, the more's 
the pity; you do not know him, under this I”, for 


the greateſt cuckold- maker in all Spain. 
Dom. O impudence ! O rogue! O villain! nay, if he de 


ſuch a man, my righteous fpirit rifes at him! does he put on 


holy garments ber a cover-ſhame of lewdnefs ? 

Gom. Yes, and he's in the right on't, father: when a 
ſwinging fin is to be committed, nothing will cover it ſo 
cloſe as a Fryar's hood; for there the devil plays at bo-peep, 
Puts out his horns to do a miſchief, and then ſhrinks em 


back for ſafety, like a ſnail into her ſhell. | 
| Lor. [ -/ide.] It's beſt marching off while I can retreat 


* honour. There's no truſting this Fryar's canfcience ; 
he has renounc'd me already more heartily than &er he did 


the devil, and is in a fair way to proſecute me for putting on 


theſe holy robes. This is the old church-rrick; the clergy 
is ever at the bottom of the plot, but they are wiſe enough 
to ſlip their own necks out of the collar, and leave the laity 
to be fairly hang'd for it.: [Exit Lor. 

Gom. Follow your leader, Fryar; your colonel is troop'd 


off, but he had not gone fo eaſily, if I durſt have truſted 
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you | in the houſe behind me. Gather up your gouty legs, 
I fay, and rid my houſe of that huge body of divinity. 

Dom. I expect ſome judgment ſhou'd fall upon you for 
your want of reverence to your ſpiritual director:  flander* 
covetouſneſs. and jealouſy will weigh thee down. 

Gom. Put pride, hypocriſy, and gluttony into your ſcale, 
father, and you ſhall weigh againſt me : nay, and fins come 
to be divided once, the clergy puts in for nine parts, and 
ſcarce leaves the laity a tythe. | 

Dom. How dar'ſt thou reproach the tribe of Levi? 

Som. Marry, becauſe you make us lay-men of the tribe 
of Iſſachar. You make aſſes of us, to bear your burthens: 
when we are young, you put paniers upon us with your 
church-diſcipline; and when we are grown up, you load us 
with a wife: after that, you procure for other men, and 
then you load our wives too. A fine phraſe you have a- 
mongſt you to draw us into marriage, you call it ſettling of 
a man; juſt as when a fellow has got a ſound knock upon 
the head, they ſay he's ſettled: marriage is a ſettling blow 
indeed. They ſay every thing in the world is good for 
ſomething, as a toad, to ſuck. up the venom of the earth; 
but I never knew what a en was . on till your dar- 
ing ſhow'd me. 

Dom. Thou ſhalt anſwer for his. chou flanderer.; 7 thy 
offences be upon thy head. 


Gom. I e there are ſome offences there 55 your plant- | 


ing. | 1 {Exit Dominic. 
Lord, Lord, that men ſhould have ſenſe enough to. ſet 
ſnares in their warrens to catch pol-cats and foxes, and 
pet—— 
Want wit a prieſt. . at their FOE? to ly 1 1 
For holy vermin that in houſes prey. [ Exit Gomez. 


Scene a Bed Chamber. 


Queen, and T ereſa. 
Ter. Vou are not what you were ſince yeſterday; 
Your food forſakes yon, and your needful reſt : 
You pine, you languiſh, love to be alone; 1 5 N 
Think much, ſpeak little, and, in ſpeaking, ſighs. 
When you ſee Torriſmond, you are unduiet; 
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46 The Spaniſh Fryar Or, 
But when you ſee him not, you are in pain. | 
Qu. O let em never love, who never try'd! | ; An 
They brought a paper to me to be fign'd;, | 
Thinking on him, I quite forgot my name, 


And writ, for Leonora, Torriſmond, Þ _ 2 Fo 
J went to bed, and to my ſelf I thought If 
That I wou'd think on Torrifmond no more: | His 
Then fhut my eyes, but cou'd not ſhut out him. An. 
I turn'd, and try'd each corner of my bed, | 
To find if ſleep were there, but fleep was loſt. | | If 
Few'riſh, for want of reſt, J roſe, and walk'd, 05 My 
And, by the moon-ſhine, to the windows went; Th 
There, thinking to exelude him from my thoughts, Ae 
I caſt my eyes upon the neighbouring fields, L 
And, &er I was aware, ſigb'd to ya, 1 
There fought my Torriſmond. A 
Ter. What hinders you to take the man you love? "Ti: 
The people will be glad, the ſoldiers ſhout, "Th 
And Bertran, though repining, will be ad. ”, 
Q I fear to try new love, lens To 
As boys to venture on the unknown- ice, ; To 
That crackles underneath 'em while they flide. 0 
Oh, dow ſhall I deſcribe this growing ill! | Wh 
Betwixt my doubt and love, methinks, I ſtand Wit 
Alt'ring, like one that waits an ague fit: 3 
And yet, wow'd this were all! „ Of; 
Ter. What fear you more? SOR _-< 
Qu. I am aſham'd to fay, tis but a fancy. | But 
At break of day, when dreams, they ſay, are true, | 3 
A drowzy ſlumber, rather than a ſleep. But 
Seiz'd on my ſenfes, with long watching worn. The 
Methonght I ſtood on a wide river's bank, | So e. 
Which I muſt needs o'erpaſs, but knew not how; Is a 
| | When, on a ſudden, Torriſmond appear“. Q 
1 Gave me his hand, and led me lightly o'cr, My f 
| | Leaping and bounding on the billows heads, And 
» rill ſafely we had reach'd the farther ſhore. Be 
Ter. This dream portends ſome ill which you ſhall ſcape. | Love 
Wou'd you ſee fairer viſions? take this night O, cc 
Your Torriſmond within your arms to ſleep; Ther 
And. to that end, invent ſome apt pretence | | Both 


| Fo break with Bertran: twou'd be better yet, | Know 


The Double | Diſcovery. 
Could you provoke him to give you th” Ws A 
And then to throw him off: 175 
Enter Bertran at a Alen. 
Qu. My ſtars have ſent him ; | 
For, ſee, he comes: how gloomily he looks! 
If he, as I ſuſpe&, have found my love, 
His jealouſy will furniſh him with Oy 
And me with means to part. 
Bert. [ Aſide.] Shall I upbraid her? ſhall J call her le 
If ſhe be falſe, tis what ſhe moſt deſires. 
My genius whiſpers me, be cautious, | Bertran! 
Thou walk'ſt as on a narrow mountain's neck, 
A dread ful height, with ſcanty room to tread. 
Qu. What bus'neſs have you at the court, my lord ? 
Bert. What bus'neſs, madam? 
Qu. Yes, my lord, what bus'neſs? 
'Tis ſomewhat ſure of weighty conſequence. 
That brings you here ſo often, and unſent for. 1 
Bert. [ 4ſide.] *Tis what I fear'd; her words are cold NP 
To freeze a man to death. ——May 1 . 
To ſpeak, and to complain? | 
Qu. They who complain to princes think em tame: 
What bull dares bellow, or what * axes bleat 
Within the lion's den? | 
Bert. Yet men are ſuffer'd to put heav? nin N 
Of promis d bleſſings, for they then are debts. 


Qu. My lord, heav'n knows its own time os, to give; 


But you, it ſeems, charge me with breach of faith. 
Bert. I hope I need not, madam: 
But as when men in ſickneſs lingring lie, 
They count the tedious hours by months and years; 
So every day deferr'd to dying lovers, . | | 
Is a whole age of pain, \ "WD 

Qu. What if I n&er conſent to coke you mine? 
My father's promiſe ties me not to time, 
And bonds without a date they ſay are void. 

Bert. Far be it from me to believe you bound: 
Love is the freeſt motion of our minds; 
O, could you ſee into my ſecret ſoul, 
There you might read your own dominion doubled, 
Both as a queen and miſtreſs. If you leave me, 
Know I can die, but dare not be diſpleas d. 
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Qu. Sure you affe@ ſtupidity, my lord, 

Or give me cauſe to think, that when you loſt - 

Three battles to the Moors, mee 4 

As unconcern'd as now, - . 
Bert. I did my beſt; - 

Fate was not in my. e 0s eee, | 
Qu. And with the like tame ey 550 a. 


A rau young warrior take your baffled ow 
And end it at a blog. 


Bert. I humbly take my leave; but they who Blaſt 
Your good opinion of me, may have _ 


To know I am no coward,” laue is going. 


Qu. Bertran, ſtay : 

Aſide.) This may a fo diſmal ene 
To him whom dearer than my life I love. 

To him.] Have I not manag'd my contrivance 4 
To try your love, and make you doubt of mine ? 

Bert. Theri was it but a trials? 


Methinks I ſtart' as from ſome dreadful dream, b | 
- And often aſk my ſelf if yet I walls; $1 5243 8 


Aſide.] This turn's too quick to be e defgn * 
Tu ſound the bottom of't &er I beli lieve. 

Qu. I find your loye, and would reward it too, 
But anxious fears ſollicit * weak beta, 


II fear my people's faith: 


That hot-mouth's beaſt that tanks 38 * curd, en 
Hard to be broken ev'n by lawful KOI, 5 


But harder by uſurpers. 


Judge then, my lord, with all theſe cares epd. 
If I can think of love. 
Bert. Believe me, madam, | 5 
Theſe jealouſies, however large they ſpread, 
Have but one root, the old impriſon'd king; 
Whoſe lenity firſt pleasd the gaping crowd: 


But when long try'd, and found ſupinely good, 


Like Aeſop's log. they leapt upon his back. 

Your father knew em well; and when he mounted, 

He rein'd 'em ſtrongly, and he fpurr'd them a 

And, but he durſt not do it all at once. MPO 
He had not left alive this patient ſaint, | 
This anvil of affronts, but ſent him hence, 


I0o hold a peaceful branch of palm above. 
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The Double Diſcovery. 


And hymn it in the quire. 
Qu. You've hit upon' the very ring, which touch? 4. 
Echoes the ſound, and jars within 1 1 ſoul; 
There lies my grief. 
Bert. So long as thery' s. a bead, 
Thither will all the mounting ſpirits ty; 3 


Lop that but off, and then — 
Qu. My virtue ſhrinks from ſuch an horrid act. 
Bert. This 'tis to have a virtue out of ſeaſon.. 

Mercy is good, a very good dull virtue; 

But kings miſtake its timing, and are mild 

When manly courage bids em be ſevere. 

Better be cruel once, than anxious ever. | 

Remove this threatning danger from your crown, 

And then ſecurely take the man you love. 


£4 
©. . 7 


49 


Qu. [walking aſide.] Ha! let me think of that: the man 


'Tis true, this murther is the only means 
That can ſecure my throne to Torriſmond. 
Nay more, this execution done by Bertran, | 
Makes him the object of the peoples hate. 


n thinks, tu ill work the 


ſtronget in her. | 
Qu. Lace How eloquent is miſchief to | nerfuings? 
Few are ſo wicked as to take delight | 
In crimes unprofitable, nor do 1: _ 
If then I, break divine and human laws, 
No bribe but love cou'd gain ſo bad a cauſe. 
Bert. You anſwer nothing! | 
Qu. Tis of deep concernment, 
And I a woman ignorant and weak: 
1 leave it all to you; think what you a 
You do for him I love. | 
Bert. Caſide.] For him ſhe hg? 5 
She nam'd not me; that may be Torriſmond. 
Whom ſhe has thrice in private ſeen this day : 
Then I am finely caught in my own ſhare. 
I'll think again-—— Madam, it. ſhall be done; 
And mine be all the blame. 


Qu. O, that it were! 1 wou'd not do this crime, 
And yet, like heav'n, permit it to be done. 
The prieſthood groſly cheat us with free-will : 

Will to do what, but what heav'n firſt decreed? 


[1 love? 


[Exit Bert. 
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360 The UP on 
Our aQtions then are neither good not in; - 
Since from eternal cauſes they proceed: A 
Our paſſions, fear and anger: love and hate, 
Meer ſenſeleſs engines that are mov id by . 
Like ſhips on ſtormy ſeas, without a güde. Fav? 92 
Toſt by the winds, and drlven by the tide: Us Jin 
Enter Torriſmond: 58 0 | 
Tor. Am 1 not radely bold, and preſs m aber 5 
Into your preſence, madam? if T am 
Qu. No more, leſt I ou d' chide you for your tay: 
Where have you belly and how cou'd you ſoppole 
That I could live theſe*two! lonig hours without vou? 
Tor. O, words to charm an diger kom his [ar 
Welcome as kindly-ſhowers to long parch'd earth! 
But I have been in ſuch a diſmal place, | 
Where/ Joy ne er enters, which the ſuns neer chears, 
Bound in with darknefs, over-fpread with 1 N 
Where I have ſeen 7 I'could ſay 1 faw) - | 
The good old king, ſtie in bis bonds, 5 
And 'midſt his griefs ch veneribly 0 Gen road 
By adim' winking lamp, which feebly broke © 
The gloomy vapours, he lay ſtreteh'd along 
© Upon th' unwholſom earth, his eyes fix'd opward ; | 
And ever and anon a ſilent ter 
Stole down and trickled from his hoary beard: 
Qu. © heav'n, what have 1 done! my 8 10, 
Here end thy ſad diſcourſe, and for my fake 15 


C.ͤſt off theſe fear ful melancholy thoughts. 


Tor. My heart is wither'd at that piteous f ight, 
As early bloſſoms are with eaſtern blaſts: 
He ſent for me, and, while I rais'd his wx. 
He threw his aged arms about my neck ; 2 
And, ſeeing that I wept, he preſs à the le: | 
So, leaning cheek to cheek, and eyes to eyes, 
We mingled tears in à dumb ſcene of ſorrow. 
Qu. Forbear: you know not how you wound my foul, 
Tor. Can you have grief, and not 1 ni th too? 
He told me, when my father did * N | 
He had a wondrous ſeeret to diſclofe : 
He kiſs'd me, bleſs d me, nay, he calbd me fon ; 
He prais'd my courage; pray'd for my ſucceſs : ; 
He was © 8 true a father of his country, © © 


The Double Diſcovery. 8 
To thank me, for defending, even his foes”! 0 hh 042 
Becauſe they were bis ſubjeQs, 0 1 tt rs 


Qu. If they be; then what am 2ʒꝛk i 
Tor. The ſovereign of my ſoul, my ety heaven, 
Qu. And not your'queen ? : 
Tor. You are ſo beautiful, 
So wondrous fair, you juſtify rebellion: - 
As if that faultleſs face could make no ſin, | 
But heav'n, with looking on it; muſt forgive, 195 
Qu. The king muſt die, he muſt, my Torriſmonßdd 
Though pity ſoftly plead within my ſoul, 
Yet he muſt die, that I may make you great, 
And give a crown in dowry with my love. 
Tor. Periſh that crown—on * bens der NN xf 
O, recolle& your thoughts! Fact 
Shake not his hour-glaſs, when ws kay and 
Is ebbing to the laſt : | $177. e 
A little longer, yet a little "RY Wy SOR 14:75 
And nature drops him down, without your fin, 
Like mellow fruit, without a winter-ſtorm. 
Qu. Let me but do this one injuſtice more: 


His doom is paſt; and, for your fake, he dies. | 
Tor. Wou'd you; for me, have done ſo il an a.. 
And will not do a good bags {7 28-+ * 1 


Now, by your joys on earth, your pages i in heav' n, 
O ſpare this great, this good, this aged king ; ; 
And ſpare your ſoul the crime! 
Qu. The crime's not mine; 
_ 'Twas firſt propos'd, and muſt be done, 17 Bertran, 
Fed with falſe hopes to gain my crown and me: 
I, to enhance bis ruin, gave no leave | 
But barely bad -him think, and then reſolve.” 2641 
Tor. In not forbidding, you command the erime; - 
Think, timely think, on the laſt dreadful day; 
How will you tremble, there to ſtand expos'd, 
And foremoſt in the rank of guilty ghoſts, 
That muſt be. doom'd for murther? think on murther: 
That troop is plac'd apart from common 'erimes;/ i 
The damn'd themſelves ſtart wide; and ſhun that band. 
As far more black, aud more forlorn than they. 4 
Qu. Tis terrible, it ſhakes, it ſtaggers me; ew ct 
I knew this truth, but I repelbd that thought; L 
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126d The "Spaniſh Pryor Or, 


Sure there is none but fears a ſuture ſtate; 00 es | 
And, when the moſt obdurate ſwear: they do not. 
Their en * belye their 3 tongs. | 
Euter Teteſa. 5 
| Send ſpeedily to Beririn; charge bim Qrialy 


Not to proceed, but wait my farther pleaſure. 7 | * 

Ter. _—_ he . to tell my A performr. As 

12:1 G 3 [Exit, Fa 

Tor. Ten thouſand 3 ide him, Bk arg him, M. 

Fiends tear Bim: blaſted be the arm that ſirnck, | It 
The tongue that order'd;— only ſhe be ſpar d. Ye 
That hel ss e e . where, was them - = 
The power that guards the ſacred life of kings? At 
Why flept the lightning and the thunder-bolts, | 
Or bent their idle rage on fields and trees, 
When vengeance call'd 'em here? 
Qu. Sleep that thought too, 
_ *Tis done, and fince tis done, tis paſt fs 
And ſince 'tis paſt recal, muſt be forgotten. 

Tor. O, never, never, ſhall it be forgotten: | wm 
High heav'n will not forget it, after ages | C 
Shall with a fearful curſe remember ours; | | 
And blood ſhall never leave the nation more! , Do 


Qu. His body ſhall be royally interr'd, 
And the laſt funeral-pomps adorn his herſe;; 
I will my ſelf, (as I have cauſe too juſt) 
Be the chief mourner at his obſequies: 
And yearly fix on the revolving day 
"2M he ſolemn. marks of mourning, | to attone, 
And expiate my — Li , c: tant 
| Tor. Nothing can. 
But bloody vengeance. on the wine? $ hind. 
Which, dear depatted ſpirit, here I vow. | 
Qu. Here end our ſorrows, and begin our - joys: 4 
Love calls, my Torriſmond; though hate bas rag'd, 
And rul'd the day, yet love will rule the night. 
The: ſpiteful ſtars have ſhed. their venom down, 
And now the peaceful planets take their turn. 
This deed of Bertran's has remou'd all fears. 
And giv'n me juſt oecaſion to vefuſe him 
What hinders now, but that the holy prieſt | 
In ſecret join our mutual vows? and then 


rr 
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„ The Double Diſcovery. 33 
| T0 night, this happy night, is yours and mine, 
Tor. Be ſtill, my ſorrows; and, be loud, * Joys, 
Fly to the: utmolt circles of the ſea, ' 
Thou furious tempeſt, that has toſs'd my mind, 
And leave not thought, but Leonora there. 
What's this I feel a boding in my ſoul? 
As if this day were fatal; be it lo; 
Fate ſhall but have the leavings of my love: 
My joys are gloomy, but withal are great; 5 
The lyon, though. he ſees the toils are ſet, 
Yet, pinch'd with raging hunger, ſcow'rs away, 
Hunts in the face of danger all the day; | | 
At night, with mew PRs ** o'er his prey. 
| nen. 


Ae TW. SCENE 
| Scene before Gomezs . 


Enter Lorenzo, Domini, and two Soldiers at a 14 | 


on: 'LL not wag an ace farther: the whole world ſhall 
2k not bribe me to it; for my nen will * 

theſs groſs enormities no longer. 

Lor. How, thy conſcience not digeſt „em! there's nc'er 

a Fryar in Spain can ſhew a conſcience, that comes near it 


for digeſtion: it digeſted pimping, when I ſent thee with 


my letter: and it digeſted perjury, when thou ſwor'ſt thou 
did'ſt not know me: I'm ſure it has digeſted me fifty pound 
of as hard gold as is in all Barbary : prithee, why ſhovld'ſt thou 


diſcourage fornication, when thou Worn thou loveſt a Lweet : 


young girl? 

Dom. Away, away; I do not love em CL 0 
 [/pits.] I do not love a pretty girl; — you are ſo waggiſh; 
——{ Spits again. 

Lor. Why, thy mouth waters at the very ment tion of 
them. 3 | 


but I wonder what you find in running reſtleſs up and 8 
breaking your brains, emptying your purſe, and wearing out 
your „ with hunting after unlawful game. 

F 


Dom. You take a aches pleasure: in defamation, eolonel; | 
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er, Why there's the ſatisfaction ont. 
Dom. This incontineney may proceed to Aan and 
adultery to murther, hs 3 * hanging ; = there? 's 


the ſatisfaction on 't. 


Lor. ]'ll not hang 3 . . refolv'd t to 1 
thee before thy ſuperiors, for what thou haſt done already. 
Dom. I'm reſolv'd to forſwear it if you do: let me adviſe 


you better, colonel, than to aceuſe a church - man to a church- 


man: in the common wary we are _ * a e ; we, bes 
together. BE : TINS 
Lor. [Aſide] 15 5 155 don! t, it were no > Gbtrer it you ad. 
5 Dom. Nay, if you talk of peaching, I'll peach firſt, and 
ſee whoſe oath will be believ'd; I'll trounce you. for offer- 


ing to corrupt my honeſty, and bribe my conſcience: you 


ſhall be ſummon'd by an hoſt of paritours; you ſhall be ſen- 
tenc'd in the ſpiritual court; you ſhall be excommunicated; 


you ſhall be outlaw'd; ——and——— . 


[Here Lorenzo fakes a purſe, and plays with it, and 41 

laſt, lets the purſe fall chinking « on the ground ; which 
the Fryar eyes. 

In another tane.] I ſay, à man might 45 this now, if he 


vere maliciouſly diſpos'd, and had a mind to bring matters 


to extremity; but, conſidering, that you are my friend, .4 


- perſon of honour, and a w6rthy good charitable man, I wou'd 


* die a thouſand deaths than diſoblige vou. 


[Lorenzo takes up the purſe, and * it into 6 rhe F wer 5 
„ e ne | 
* good Sir; nay, ys 3 0 lord, Sir, what are 
you doing now! I profeſs this muſt not be: without this I 
wou'd have ſerv'd you to the uttermoſt; pray command me: 


a Jealous, fou]-mouth'd rogue this Gomez is: I ſaw how. che, 


us d vou, and you mark'd how he us'd me too: O het 
—— man; but we'll join our forces; ah, thall we, colongl? 
we'll be reveng'd on him with, a witneſs. . „ en 

Tor. But how, ſhall I ſend her word to be 1 at the 
door. (for ! muſt reveal it in confeſſion to you,) that I mean 
to carry her away this, evening, by the help of [theſe two 


ſoldiers? I know Gomez en, Ys and you will hardly 


gain admittance. OY at 8 1 


1 


Dom. Let me 3 1 fear bim dot; Tam ras with- 
the authority of my cloathing; vonder I fee him keeping, 
ccntry at his door: have den never ſeen a citizen, in a cold 


father 

Do 

Go 
ited | 
leſſon, 
Doi 
again, 
St 
be con 
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morning; clapping his ſides, and walking forward and back- 
ward,” a mighty pace before his ſhop? but I'll gain the paſs 


in ſpigbt of his ſuſpicion ; ſtand you. alide, and do but mark 
now I accoſt him. 


% 


Lor. If be meet with a repulſe we muſt throw off the 
for's kin, and put on the 1 8 come, gentlemen, youll | 


| ſtand by me. 
Sold. Do not doubt us, Colonel. 


CONE retire all three to a corner of the Hage, Dominic 


* gors to the door where Gomez ſtands. 
Dom. Good even, Gomez, how does your wife? 
Gom. Juſt as you'd have her, thinking on nothing, but 
her dear Colonel, and conſpiring cuckoldor. againſt me. 


Dom. I dare ſay, you wrong her, ſhe is py ug her 


_ how to cure you of her jealoaly. Y. 
Som. Yes, by certainty. 


Dom. By your leave, Gomez; I have ſome Fpiritual ad- 


rice to impart to her on that ſubjeck. 


Som. Vou may ſpare your inſtruQions, if you. pleaſe, 
father, ſhe has no farther need of them. | 


Dom. How, no need of them! do you ſpeak in r: :ddles? 
Gom. Since you will have me ſpeak plainer; ſhe has pro- 


ited ſo well already by your counſel, that ſhe can ſay her 
leon. without your teaching: do you underſtand me now? 
Dom. I muſt not neglect my duty, for all that; once 
again, Gomez, by your leave. | 
'Gom. She's a little indiſpos'd at preſent, and it | 01 not 
be convenient to diſturb her. 
[Dominic offers to go by Shar but rotber Hands 
- _ before him. 


Dom. Tndiſpos'd, ſay you? O, it is upon thoſe occafions 


hat a confeſſor is moſt neceſſary; I think, it was my good 
mgel that ſent me hither ſo opportunely. 
Gom. Ay, whoſe good angels fent you hither, that you 
beſt know, father. 

Dom. A. word or two of devotion will do her no harm 
m ſure. | 

Gom. A little ſleep will do her more good Fm fare : you 
now ſhe Acne e her conſcience but this morning to 
on tho 0 

Dom. But, if ſhe be ill this afidriicos; ſhe my have new 
cafion to confeſs, 


” Þ 


34 
* — — 


as x i 2s nas a> 
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Gom, Tndeed, as you order matters with the Colonel, 


ſhe may have occaſion of confeſſi ing her ſelf every hour. tt 
Dom. Pray, how long bas ſhe been . | T 
Som. Lord, you will force a man to ſpeak ; why er ever . 1 


| fince your laſt defeat. 


Dom. This ean be but ſome light indipoſition it will not th 


laff, and I may ſee her. © 2 
Gem. How, not laſt! I fay, it will laſt, and it ſhall lat; | MA 
ſhe ſhall be ſick theſe ſeven or eight days, and perhaps my mY 
er, as I ſee occaſion : what; I know the mind of her ſick- 4 
neſs a little better than you > 4 | | Nin 
Dom. & find then, I muſt bring. a doctor. | | | 4 
Gom. And he'll bring an apothecary, with a chargeable ; 
long bill of Ana's : thoſe of my family have the grace to peri 
dic cheaper: in a word, Sir Dominic, we underſtand one a- fer 
nother's buſineſs here: I am reſoly'd to ſtand like the Swiſs af 2. 
of my own family, to. defend the entrance; you may 1 
mumble over your Pater Nofters, if you pleaſe, and try if +BY 
| you can make my doors fly open, and batter down my walls, him 
with bell, book, and candle; but I am not of opinion, that 5 

you are holy enough to commit miracles. fact 
Dom. Men of my order are not to be treated after this hs 2 
manner. | ehure 
Gom. I wou d treat 4 7 pope aa his Cardinals in the fand 
ſame manner, if they offer d to ſee my wife, without my oy; 
leave, 1 
| Dom. I excommunicate thee 1 the ck if thou deen i 
do'ſt not open, there's promulgation coming out. o dees 
| Gom. And I excommunicate you from my wife, if you Lor 
go to that; there's promulgation for promulgation, and effende 
bull for bull; and fo I leave. you to. recreate your ſelf with into hi 

the end of an 2 old ſong - and forrow came to the oli | 
Fryar, . „ Exit. Don 
and not 


| | Lorenzo comes to him. : | 5 

Lor. I will not aſk you your ſucceſs; for I overheard 4 Tor. 
part of it, and ſaw the concluſion; I I find, we are now put miſe 
upon our laſt trump; the fox is earth'd, but 1 ſhall ſend my e re: 
two terriers in after him. een; 
Sold. I warrant you, colonel, "we'll unkennel Vi | hier: he 
Lor. And make what haſte vou can, to bring out the riſoner 
lady: what ſay you, father? burglarly | is but a venial fin e mall 


mon g ſoldiers. 


Dom. I ſhall abſolve them, becauſe he is an enemy of 
the church There is a proverb, 1 conf:{s, which ſays, 
That dead men tell no ny but let W ien el it 
at their on perils. 
Lor. What, take away a man's wife, * | Kill pic too! 
the wickedneſs of this old villain ſtartles me, and gives me 
a twinge for my own fin, though it come far ſhort of his: 
hark you, 9 be ſure ou _ as 1 violence to him 
as is poſſible. a 
Dom. Hold & little, 1 "oe tought better hew to > ſeeure 
him, with leſs danger to us. | 
Lor. O miracle, the Fryar is grown Ae ccke ess 215 
Dom. The old king you know is juſt murther'd, and the 
perſons that did it are unknown; let the ſoldiers ſeize him 
for one of the aſſaſſinates, von + let me alone to accuſe him 
afterwards, 
Lor. 1 cry thee merey with al my bets for ſocpecung 
a Fryar of the leaſt good. "_— * wou'd es aceuly 
him wrongfully? | 


Dom. I muſt confeſs, tis Ones diode 6 as to hs 
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fact itſelf; but 'tis right ful quoad hunc, as to this heretical = 


rogue, whom we muſt diſpatch: he has rail'd againſt the 
ehurch, which is a fouler crime than the murther of a thou; 
fand kings; omne majus continet in ſe minus: he that is an 
enemy to the chureh, is an enemy unto heaven x and he thay 
is an enemy to. heaven, wou'd have kill'd the king if be had 
deen in the circumſtances of doing it; fo 22 not wrongful 
to accuſe him, | 
. Lor. I never knew a be man, if * were verſoraltyr 
2 | offended, but he would bring in heaven. by hook or crook 
n Into his quarrel. Sanger. do as you were firſt order'd. _ 
1 | _ [Exeunt ſoldiers. 
. Dom. What * yon order'd * em? are s you fare it's ſafe, | 
and not ſcandalous? - = 
Lor. Somewhat near your own MG but not e 
ſo miſchievous; the people are infinitely diſcontented, ar they 
ave reaſon; and mutinies there are, or will be, againſt the 
queen; new I am content to put him thus far into the plot, 
that he ſhould be ſecur'd as a traitor; but he ſhall- only be 


Prisoner tat the ſoldiers quarters; and when I am out of reach, 
be mall be releas d. | | 
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$f 


Dom. And what will become of me then? 25 for when: by | 


is free, he will infallibly accuſe .me. -, 

Lor. Why then, father, you Pry have Py to your 
infal.ible church remedies, lie impudently, and ſwear de- 
voutly, and, as you told ms but now, let him try-whoſe 


oath will be firſt believ'd. Retire, 1 hear em coming. 
F 11 d . 


Enter the Sellers with 8 Mage on their 6 „. 

Gom. Help. good Chriſtians, help neighbours; my houſe 
is ren open by force, and I am raviſh'd, and am like to 
be aſſaſſinated, What do you mean, villains? will you car- 


ry me away like a pedlar's pack upon your beghs? will you 


murther a man in plain day- light? 


Firſt Soldier. No; but we'll ſecure you for a eraitor, a and 


fo being in a plot againſt the ſtate. 
SGom. Who, I in a plot! O lord! O lord! I never durſt 
bei in a plot: why, how can you in conſcience ſuſpect a rich 


citizen of ſo much wit as to make a plotter? there are none 


but poor rogues, and thoſe that can't live at it, that are 
in plots. 2 

Second Soldier. Away wich kinw, away with. hies. 

Gom. O my gold! my wife! my wife! my gold! as 1 


hops to be ſav'd now, I know no more of the plot than 


they that made it. - [They canry him off, and exeunt. 
Lor. Thus far we have fail'd with a merry gale, and now 
we have the cape of good hope in fight; the trade wind is 


our own, if we can but double it, [He looks out. 


Aſide.) Ah, my father and Pedro ſtand 1 the corner of 


the ſtreet with . there's no . till they are 


880 i 5 
| Enter Fine with a 1 

Elv. Am I come at laſt into your arms? 
Lor. Fear nothing; the adventure's ended, nd "OY kaight 
may carry off the lady ſafely. | 

Etv. I'm ſo overjoy'd, I can ſcarce believe I am at li- 
| berty; but ſtand panting, like a bird that has often beaten 
her wings in vain againſt her cage, and at laſt dares barde 
| ly venture out, though the ſees it open. 


Dom. Loſe no time, but make haſte while abs way is free 
for you; and thereupon TI give you my benediction. 


Lor. Tu not ſo free as you, ſuppoſe; for there's an old 


j 


2 oe 


1 


ik 


f 


in your pilgrimage. 


and life-blood of Gomez; pawns in abundance, old gold of 


ritories What do 1 ſee: I'm ruin'd! I'm undone: Tm | 


. Half. 


The Donble Diſcovery. | 15 
gentleman of my e het Roche vp the, aſp 2t 
the corner. of the ſtreet. 209 | 


Dom. What have 2 1. F 10 your arm. 
daughter? W ee hope, that will, bear . e 


Lor. The Fryar bas an hawk's eye to gold nd; jewels. 
Elv. Here's that will make you dance without a fiddle; 
and provide better entertainment fer us than bedges in ſum- 
mer and barns in winter. Here's the very heart, and ſoul; 


widows, and new gold of prodigals, and pearls and diamonds 
of court ladies, till the next bribe. * their huſbands to 
redeem 'em. 

Dom. They are the ſpoils of the wicked, and the church 

endows you with 'em. 
Lor. And, faith, well drink the church's health. out of 
them; But all this while I ſtand on thorns; prithee, dear, 
look out, and ſee if the coaſt be free for our * for 1 
* not peep for fear of being known. 

[Elvira goes to look, and Gomez comes mn in 802 


ber : foe ſoricks out. 


Gom. Thanks to my ſtars, I have ever my own ter⸗ 


betray'd! 

Dom. [Aſide.] What a hopeful enterprize is here hea; 
Som. O, colonel, are you there? and you, Fopert N. 
then I find how the world goes. | 

Lor. Chear up, man, thou art ont of jeopardy I heard 
thee crying - out juſt now, and came running in full ſpeed 
with the wings 4 an np and the feet of a yer to thy: 
reſcue. 

Gom, Ay, vou are ale at hong! ds. me a 3 
with your eagle's feet and your yer og and, what 
were you here for, Fryar? O 

Dom, To Me my el antharky. in your bb 


Gom. And Gas 4 70h; ſhrick out, daten 

Elv. Twas for joy at your return. 1 

Som. And that caſket wen ove am fon what ad cap 
propoſe? „nt (015968 | $Y8 1 11115 1 

. Only to . it 3 the- Papi ne cod Hon 

. Gom, And you came running out. t of doors | 
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and my poor bead akes;' ay, de, do, ſmart limb, ake head, 


© Blvi-Only to meet "aw luce Huſband, neal: 


Gom. A fine evidence ſum'd up among A | hank you 


heattily; you are al my friends. The colonel was walk- 
ing by accidentally, | and, bearing my voiee, came in to ſave 
mg; the Fryar, who was hobling the ſame way too, acci- 


| dentally again, and not knowing of the "Colonel 1 warrant 


you, he comes in to pray for me; and my faithful wife 
runs out of doors to meet me with all my jewels under her 


arm, and ſhrieks out for joy at my return. But if my fa - 


ther in-law had not met your ſoldiers, colonel, and deliver'd 
me in the nick, I ſhoald neither have found a friend nor a 
Fryar here, and might have fhriek'd out for j joy 9 ſelf for 


the Joſs of my jewels and my wife. 


Dom. Art thou an infidel? wilt thou not believe us? 
Gom. Such church-men as you wou'd make any man 
an infidel: get you into your kennel, gentlewoman: I ſhall 
- thank you within doors for your ſafe cuſtody of my jewels 
and N o .. 1 n bis n off the ſtage. 
[Exit Elvira. 


As for you, Colonel bees; we ſhall try fore a civil ma- 
giſtrate who's the greater plotter of us wo. 1 og the "ow 


or you againſt the petticoat. 
u.. if you will complain, 125 hat for Seng 
[ Beats bim. 


b "Goin: Murther! wurther! I give * the n 1 am de- 


ſtroy'd | help! murther! murther! 


Dom. Away, colonel, let us fly for our lives; ah pak 


_bours are coming ont with forks, and fire-ſhovels, and ſpits, 
and other domeſtic weapons; the militia of a whole alles n 


rais'd againſt us. ö 


Lor. This is but the intereſt of my debt, Mr.  ufrer the 


principal ſhall be paid you at our next meeting. 


Dom. Ab, if your ſoldiers had but apache him, bis 


tongue had been laid aſleep, Colonel; dut this- comes of not 
. good counſel; ah—— 954 


[Exeunt Lor. * 5 ſroerally; 


Som. Vl be reveng'd: of him if I dare; but be's ſuch a 


terrible fellow, that my mind miſgives me; l ſhall tremble 
when IL have him befbre the jadge: all my misfortunes come 
together: I have been robb'd, and cuckolded, and raviſb'd. 
and beaten in one quarter of an hour; my poor limbs'fmart,. 


* 
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and ſprout borns; but 1'll be hang'd before I'll pity you: 
you muſt needs be married, muſt ye? there's for that, 
beats bis own bead.] and to a fine, young, modiſh lady, muſt 
ye? there's for that too; and, at threeſcore, you old, doat- 
ing cuckold, take that remembrance, a fine time of 
day for a man to be bound prentice, when he is paſt uſing of 
his trade; to ſet up an equipage of noiſe, when he has moſt 
need of quiet; inſtead of her being under covert-Baron, to 
be under eovert-femme my ſelf; to have my body difabl'd, | 
and my head fortified; and, laſtly, to be crowded into a nar- 
row box with a ſhrill trebble. 

That with one blaſt, through the whole houſe does bound, 

And firſt taught ſpeaking trumpets how to ſound. [ Exit. 


8 = E N E II. Tbe Court. 


Pater Rao Alphonſo and Pedro, 8 

Raym. Are theſe, are theſe, ye powers, the promis'd joys, 
With which I flatter'd my long tedious abſence, | = 
To find, at my return, my maſter murther'd? 
O, that 1 cou'd but weep, to vent my paſſion! 
But this dry ſorrow burns up all my tears. 

Alph. -Mourn inward, brother; tis obſery'd at court, | 
Who weeps, and who wears black; and your return 
Will fix all eyes on every act of yours, 

To ſee how you reſent king Sancho's death. | 
Raym. What generous man can live with that conſtraint 
Upon his ſoul, to bear, much leſs to flatter 8 
A court like this! can I ſooth tyranny? V . 

Seem pleas'd, to ſee my royal maſter murther'd, 

His crown uſurp'd, a diſtaff i in the throne, 

A counſel made, of ſuch as dare not ſpeak, 

And could not, if they durſt; whence honeſt men . 

Baniſh themſelves, for ſhame of being there: | 

A government, that, koowing not true wiſdom, 

Is ſcorn'd abroad, and lives on tricks at home ? | 
Alph. Virtue muſt be thrown off, tis a coarſe garment, | | = 
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Too heavy for the ſun-ſhine of a court. = A 
Raym. Well then, I will diſſemble for an . 0 ! | 
So great, ſo pious, as a Juſt FEVenge.s. RP bf 
| You! ll join with me? | lj 1 
58 No honeſt man but muſt. j | 

i" 


It croſſes my deſign, which was Gallo C63 4 
The rites of funeral fitting bis degree, ; 


= | The Spaniſh Fryar wel Gr. 


Ped. What title has this ien but lawleſs force? 


Aud force muſt pull her down, * 


Alpb. Truth is, I pity Lebyora's Az ans 1 | 


Forc'd, for her ſafety, to commit a crime” W712 5 * 


Which moſt her ſoul abhors. an 
Raym. All ſhe has done, or eber can Jo, of good 


| This one black deed has damn d. 1 


Ped. You'll hardly join your fon to « our 3 
* Raym. ' Your reaſon for tr. 
ped. I want time to unriddle it: 
Ar on your t other face; the Queen bi ey 
"Enter the Queen, Bertran, and Atenllants. | 
„N And that accurſed Bertran N 


talks cloſe behind her, like a witch's fiend, 


Prefling to be employ'd; ' ſtand, and obſerve them. 
Queen and Bertran. ] Bury'd i in private, and ſo ſuddenly: 


7 


With all the pomp of mourning. 
Bert. It was not ſafe: © 


Objects of pity, when the cauſe is new, 


Would work too fiercely on the giddy « crowd : Is 


Had Cacfar's body never been Expos 'd, 
Brutus had $ain'd his cauſe. 


Qu. Then, was he lov'd? 5 ef 05 [ig e 
Fr ys , never man ſo much, for ſaint-lke gocdneſt“ 


Ci Had bad men fear'd bim ok as good men 
WTO ̃⁊ͤ OY bim, 


He we not yet been fainted. 
Qu. I wonder how the people bear his death. 


Bert. Some diſcontents there are; ; ſome idle A ; 


Ped. How, idle murmurs! let me plainly + prog 


The doors are all nut up; the wealthier ſort, ; 
With arms'a'Giofs,” and hats ppon their eyes, . 


Welk to and fro before theit ſilent ſhops : 


| Whole droves of tenders crowd the bankers doors, 


To call in money ; thoſe who have none, mark 
Where money goes; for when they riſe, 'tis plunder: + 
The rabble gather round the man of news, | 5 


And liſten with their months; * © | 

Some tell, ſome hear, ſome le of news. ſome make it; * g 

And he who lies moſt loud, is moſt bel. FREY 
Qu. This may be dangerous. © '© © 


: The Doble Diſcovery. - 63 | 


Ray m. [afide.) Pray heaven it may. F HIYA net vv 
Bert. If one of you muſt falk!!! 
Self-preſervation is the firſt. tho: r 


And if, when ſubjects are oppreſs/d by kings, 
They juſtify rebellion by that lav; 

As well may monarchs turn the edge of right 

To cut for them, when ſelf defence requires it. 

Qu. You place ſuch arbitrary power in Kings. 
That I much fear, if I ſhould make you one. 
You'll make your ſelf a tyrant; let theſe know 
By what authority you did this act. 

Bert. You much ſurpriſe me to demand. = queſtion: 
But, ſince truth muſt be told, 'twas by your own. 

Qu. Produce it; or, by heaven, your head ſhall anſwer 
The forfeit of your tongue. 

Raym. [aſide.) Brave meet eee 

Bert. You bade me. | 

Qu. When, and where? e e eee Ro 

Bert. No, I confeſs, you bade me not in 40 - — 
The dial ſpoke not, but it made ſhrewd ſigns, 
And pointed full upon the ſtroke of murther ; 
Yet this you ſaid, _ 

You were a woman ignorant and weak, 
So left it to my care. 7 

Qu. What, if I ſaid, | 
I was a woman, ignorant and weak, | 
Were you to take th' advantage of my ſex, | 
And play the devil to tempt me? you contriv'd, 
You urg'd, you drove me headlong to your toils; J 
And if, much tir'd, and frighted more, I paus'd ; 
Were you to make my doubts your.own commiſſio on! 5 

Bert. This 'tis to ſerve a prince too faithfully ; - 

Who, free from laws himſelf, will have that = 
Which, not perform'd, brings us to ſure ante . 
And, if per form'd, to ruin. 


Qu. This tis to counſel things 1 are unjuſt : ITS. 


Firſt, to debauch a king to break his laws, 
(Which are his ſafety,) and then ſeck protection 
From him you have endenger'd; but, juſt heaven, 5 
When fins are judg'd, will damn the tempting her 
More deep than thoſe he tempted. at. 

Bert, If plots not protect wb 1 
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64 
Wbat man will dare to ſerve them? 
Qu. None will Aare . 
To ſerve them ill, when they ka to laws; AY 
But, when a connſellor, to ſave himfelf, 0 gk 


Would lay miſcarriages upon his prince, 
Expoſing him to public rage and hate; 

O, tis an act as infamouſly baſe, 

As, ſhould a common ſoldier ſculk behind, 

And thruſt his general in the front of war : 


It ſhews, he only fery'd himſelf before, 


And had no ſenſe of honour, country, king; 
But center'd on himſelf; and ns'd his maſter, —_ 
As guardians do their wards, with ſhews of care, 
But with intent, to ſell the public ſafety, 
And pocket up his prince. 
ped. Caſide.] Well faid, faith; | 
This ſpeech is &en too good for an uſurper. 
Bert. I ſee for whom I muſt be aye, "hoo 
And, had T not been ſotted with my . | 
I might have found it ſooner, | / 
Qu. From my fight! | 
The prince who bears an inſolence like 28 
Is ſuch an image of the powers above. 
As is the ſtatue of the thundring God, 
Whoſe bolts the boys may 52 with.” 
Bert. Unreveng d 42 | 
I will not fall, nor ſingle. ' „ e [Exit cum 48 
Queen to Wee "us M. * band. 
Qu. Welcome, welcome: | 
I ſaw. you not before: one honeſt lord 
Is hid with eaſe amobg a "crowd of courtiers : 
How can I be too grateful to the father 
Of ſuch a fon as Torriſmond F 
Raym. His actions were but duty. 
Qu. Vet, my lord, 
All have not paid that debt. like noble Torriſmond ; 
You hear, how Pertran brands me with a crime, 
Of which, y6ur fon can witheſs, Jam free; 
I ſent to ſtop the murther, but too late; 
For crimes are ſwift, but penitence is flow; | 
The bloody Bertran, diligent in ill. | 
' Flew to prevent the ſoft returns of pity. 
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The Double Diſtovery. 
Raym. O curſed haſte, of . ſure a ſin! 
Can you forgive the traitor? 
Qu. Never, never: . 
»Tis written here in characters 6 deep, 


65 


That ſeven years, hence, ('till then ſhould T not meet him,) 


And in the temple then, Il drag him thence, 
Ev'n from the holy altar to the block. 


Raym. [afide.] She's fir'd, as I would wiſh her; aid me, 


juſtice, 
As all my ends are thine, to gain this point; 


And ruin both at once: — it wounds indeed, [To ber, 


To bear affronts, too great to be forgiven, 
And not have power to puniſh; yet one way 
There is to ruin Bertran. 
Qu. O, there's none; 
Except an hoſt from Heaven can make ſuch haſte 
To ſave my crown, as he will do to ſeize it: 
You ſaw, he came ſurrounded with his friends, 
And knew beſides, our army was remoy'd 
To quarters too remote for ſudden uſe. 
Raym. Yet you may give commiſſion 
To ſome bold man, whoſe loyalty you truſt, 
And let bim raiſe the train-bands of the city, 


Qu. Groſs-feeders, lyon-talkers, lamb-like fighters. 
Raym. You,do not know the virtues of your city, 


What puſhing force they have; ſome popular chief, 
More noiſy than the reſt, but cries halloo, 

And, in a trice, the bellowing herd come out; 

The gates are barr'd, the ways are barricado'd, 

And One and AlPs the word; true cocks o'th' game, 
That never aſk, for what, or whom, they fight; 
But turn 'em out, and ſhew *em but a foe, 

Cry liberty, and that's a cauſe of quarrel, 


Qu. There may be danger, in that boiſt'rous rout ; 


Who knows, when fires are kindled for my foes, 
But ſome new blaſt of wind may turn thoſe flames 
Againſt my palace walls? 

Raym. But ſlill their chief 
Muſt be ſome-one, whoſe loyalty you truſt. 

Qu. And who more proper for that truſt than you, 
Whoſe intereſts, though unknown to you, are mine? 


Alphonſo, Pedro, baſte to raiſe the rabble, 


G 


* 
5 5 4 ' £ 
42 
BY 
15 
1 
1 
9 | 
N 
v 
* 
| 
0 
4 a N 


. 
: 
” 
I 
A 
* 


- C . 


e do I: a0 * et oats on. tee 


r 


„ The Spaniſh Fryar: Or, 


He ſhall appear to head em. 
Raym. {aſide to Alphonſo and Pedro.) Firft ſeize Bertran, 
And then infinuate to them, that I bring 
Their lawful prince to place upon the rosé. 
Alph. Our lawful prince> 
Ray. Fear not; I can produce him. 
Ped, to Alph. Now we want your ſon Lorenzo: what 2 
mighty faction | | 
Would he make for us of the city-wives, 
With, Oh, dear huſband, my ſweet honey, buſband, 
Won't you be for the colonel? if you love me, 
he for the colonel; Oh, he's the fineſt man! [ Exeunt, 
Raym. [Afi 81 So, now we have a plot behind a plot; 
She thinks, ſhe's in the depth of my deſign, 
And, that it's all for her; but time ſhall ſhow, 
She only lives to help me ruin others, 
And laſt, to fall her ſelf. 
Qu. Now, to you, Raymond: can you gueſs no on, 
Why I repoſe ſuch confidence in wt ou ; 
You needs muſt think, | 
There's ſome more Sdverfut cauſe than loyalty : 
Will you not ſpeak, to fave a lady's bluſh? 
| Muſt I inform you, *tis for Torriſmond, 
Thbat all this grace is ſhown? 
Raym. [aſide.] By all the powers, worſe; worſe than what 
I fear'd! | 
Qu. And yet, what need I bluſh at ſuch a choice? 
J love a man whom I am proud to love, 
And am well pleas'd my inclination gives 
What gratitude would force. O pardon me; 
] ne'cr was covetous of wealth before; 
Yet think ſo vaſt a treaſure as your ſon, 
Too great for any private man's poſſeſſion ; 
And him too rich a jewel to be ſet _ e 
In vulgar metal, or for vulgar uſe. 
Raym. Arm me with patience, heaven. 
Qu. How, patience, Raymond! 


What exerciſe of patience have you here? 
| What find you in my crown to be contemn'd? 
Or in my perſon loath'd? have I, a Queen, 
Paſt by my fellow-1ulers of the world, 
Whole vying crowns lay slittering in my way, 
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: The Double Diſcovery. 
As if the world were pay'd with diadems? 
Have I refus'd their blood, to mix with yours, | | 
And raiſe new kings from ſo obſcure . 
Fate ſcarce knew where to find them when I call'd? 
Have I heap'd on my perſon, crown, and ſtate, -. 
To load the ſcale, and weigh'd my ſelf with earth, 
For you to ſpurn the balance? 
Raym. Bate the laſt, and 'tis what I would "ug 
Can I, can any loyal ſubject, ſee | 
With patience ſuch a ſtoop from ſovereignty, | 450 
An ocean pour'd upon a narrow brook ? = 
My zeal for you muſt lay the facher by, CD 3 z 
And plead my country's cauſe againſt my Fa | i {4 
What though his heart be great, his actions gallant, EE. 
He wants a crown to poiſe againſt a crown, 
Birth to match birth, and power to balance power. 
Qu. All theſe I have, and theſe I can beſtow ; 
But he brings worth and virtue to my bed; 
And virtue is the wealth which tyrants want: | Wh 
] ſtand in need of one whoſe glories may | | 115 
Redeem my crimes, ally me to his fame, | | | 11. 
Diſpel the factions of my foes on earth, 
Diſarm the juſtice of the powers above. 
Raym. The people never will endure this pr Wl | iy 
Qu. If I indure it, what imports it you? | | il 
Go raiſe the miniſters of my revenge, | Web: 
Guide with your breath this whirling tempeſt round, | ak 
And ſee its fury fall where I deſign; 
At laſt a time for juſt revenge is given; 


not be, 
en, it muſt not be; or, f it be, 
aw, juſtice, honour bid firewd to earth, 
or heaven leaves all to tyrants. 
Enter Torriſmond, who bncels to 1 
Tor. O, ever welcome, Sir, 
ut doubly now! you come in ſuch a time, 
Ga 


| 
Revenge, the darling attribute of heaven: nh | 
But man, unlike his Maker, bears too long; | Fe, 1! 
till more expos'd, the more he pardons wrong; | it 
Great in forgiving, and in ſuffering brave 1 4 it 
To be a faint, he makes himſelf a ſlave. [Exit Queen. | nts 
Raym. [ſolus.} Marriage with 1 orriſmond * it mult. 4 
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As if propitious fortune took a care 4 
To ſwell my tide of joys to their full height, Fe 
And leave me nothing farther to deſire. 
Raym. I hope I come in time, if not to make, Be 
At leaſt, to ſave your fortune and ycur honour; | W 
Take heed you ſtcer your veſſel right, my fon; _ Ar 
This calm of heaven, this mermaid's melody, Ar 
Into an unſeen whirl- pool draws you faſt, 
And in a moment ſinks you, ki 
Tor. Fortune cannot, 7 
And fate can ſcarce; I've made the port already, 80 
And laugh ſecurely at the lazy ſtorm Is ; 
That wanted wings to reach me in the deep. She 
Your pardon, Sir; my duty calls me hence; | 
J go to find my Queen, my eat.uly goddeſs, Sho 
To whom I owe my hopes, my life, my love. 805 
Ray m. You owe her more perhaps than you imagine; | Do 
Stay, I command you (tay, and hear me firſt, 8 wh 
; This hour's the very criſis of your fate. 85 q 
Your good or ill, your infamy or fame. Not 
And all the colour of your life depends | Mar 
On this important Now. | Ava 
Tor. I fee no danger; 3 
The city, army, court eſpouſe my cauſe. 5 | And 
And, more than all, the Queen with public favour. | | 0 ba 
Indulges my pretenſions to her love. | Ang 
Raym. Nay, if poll.fling her can make you happy, | 
*Tis granted, nothing hinders your deſign. | 3 
Tor. If ſhe can make me bleſt? ſhe only can : . 
Empire, and wealth, and all ſhe brings beſide, To b. 
Are but the train and trappings of her love: * To 
The ſweeteſt, kindeſt, trueſt of her ſex, | Or if 
In whoſe poſſeſſion years roul round on years, 3 
And joys in circles meet new joys again: "Þ Too: 
Kiſſes, embraces, languiſhing, and death Top 
Still from each other to each other move, | And b 
To crown the various ſeaſons of our love: | Ra 
And doubt you if ſuch love can make me happy ? That 
Raym. Yes, for I think you love your honour more. Made 
Tor. And what can ſhock my honour in a queen? | 8 
Raym. A tyrant, an uſurper? 4 Bad 


Tor. Grant ſhe be. 
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The Double Diſcovery. 


When N the conqueror we hold our lives, 
We yield ourſelves his ſubjects from that hour: 
For mutual benefits make mutual ties. 


Raym, Why, can you think I owe a thief my life, ; 


Becauſe he took it not by lawleſs force? 
What if he did not all the ill he cou'd ? 
Am I oblig'd by that t'aſſiſt his rapines, _ 
And to maintain his murthers ? | 
Tor. Not to maintain, but bear 'em unreveng'd; 
Kings titles commonly begin by force, 
Which time wears off and mellows into right: 
So power, which in one age is tyranny, 
Is ripen'd in the next to true ſucceſſion :. 
She's in poſſeſſion. 
Raym. So diſeaſes are; 
Shou'd not a lingring fever® e remov'd, 
Becauſe it long has rag'd within my blood? 
Do I rebel when I wou'd thruſt it out? 
What, ſhall 1 think the world was made for one, 
And men are born for kings, as beaſts for men, 
Not for protection, but to be devour'd? 
Mark thoſe who doat on arbitrary power, h 
And you (hall find them either hot-brain'd youth, 
Or needy bankrupts, ſervile in their greatneſs, 
And ſlaves to ſome, to lord it o'er the reſt. 
O baſeneſs, to ſupport a tyrant throne, 
And cruſh your free-born brethren of the world! 
Nay, to become a part of uſurpation; 
T' eſpouſe the tyrant's perſon and her crimes,. 
And on a tyrant get a race of tyrants, 
To be your country's curſe in after-ages. 
Tor. I ſee no crime in her whom I adore, 
Or if 1 do, her beauty makes it none: 
Look on me as a man abandon'd'o'er 
To an eternal lethargy of love; 
To pull, and pinch, and wound me, cannot cure, 
And but diſturb the quiet of my death, | 
Raym. O virtue! virtue! what art thov be: gome, 
That men ſhould leave thee for that toy a woman, 
Made from the droſs and refuſe of a man? 
Heaven took him ſleeping when he made her too; 
Had man been waking, he had ne'er conſented. 
64 
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70 EF os The Spaniſh Fryar : 'Or, 
Now, ſon, ſuppoſe 
Some brave conſpiracy were ready form'd 
To puniſh tyrants, and redeem the land, 
Cou'd you fo far bely your country” 8 hope, 
As not to head the party? 
Tor. How cou'd my hand rebel againſt my heart? 
Raym. How cou'd your heart rebel againſt your reaſon? 
Tor. No honour bids me fight un my ſelf; 
The royal family is all extinct. 
And ſhe who reigns beſtows her crown on me : 
So muſt I be ungratefut to the living, 
To be but vainly pious to the dead, 
While you defraud your offspring of their fate. 
Raym. Mark who defraud the offspring, you or 12 
For know there yet ſurvives the Jawful heir 
Of Sancho's blood, whom hen I fhall produce, 
I reſt aſſur'd to ſee you pale with fear, 
And trembling at his name, 
Tor. He muſt be more than man who makes me e tremble: 
J dare him to the field with all the odds 
Of juſtice on his fide, againſt my tyrant: 
Produce your lawful prince, and you ſhall fee 
How brave a rebel love has made your ſon. | 
Raym. Read that: 'tis with the royal ſignet ſign'd, 
And given me by the king, when time ſhou'd ſerve, 
To be perus'd by you. | 
Tor. reads.] I the King. 
My youngeſt and alone ſurviving jon, 
Reported dead i” eſcape rebellious rage, 
Till happier times ſhall call his courage forth 
To break my fetters, or revenge my fate, © 
1 wilt that Raymond educate as his, 
And call him Torriſmond 
If I am be, that ſon, that Torrifinond, 
The world contains not ſo forlorn a wretch. 
Let never man believe he can be happy! 
For when I thought my fortune moſt ſecure, 
One fatal moment tears me from my joys: 
And when two hearts were join'd by mutual love, 
'The ſword of juſtice cuts upon the knob, | 
And fevers *em for ever. 


Raym. True, it muſt. 


The Double Diſcovery. „ 

Tor. O cruel man, to tell me that it muſt ! | 
If you have any pity in your breaſt, | {FE 
Redeem me from this labyrinth of fate, | wy | 
And plunge me in my firſt obſcurity : | 1 
The ſecret is alone between us two i [1 14 


And though you wou'd not hide me from my ſell, The vi 

O yet be kind, conceal me from the world. | | it 

And be my father till. | 11 
Raym. Your lot's too eiten and the proof's too plain. i" | 

Now, in the name of honour, Sir, I beg you | al 

(Since I mult uſe authority no more) | | 8 5 | by 

On theſe old knees I beg you, eer 1 die, | 

That I may ſee your father's death reveng'd. 

Tor. Why, *tis the only bus nels of my life; 

My order's iſſu'd to recal the army, | 

And Bertran's death reſolv'd. 

 Raym. And not the Queen's? O, fhe's the chief offender! U 

Shall juſtice turn her edge within your hand? _ | 15 

No, if ſne ſeape, you are your ſelf the tyrant, | 

And murtherer of your father. 

Tor. Cruel fates, 

To what have you reſerv'd me! 1 11 
Raym. Why that ſigh? | | | i 
Tor. Since you mult know, but break, of break, my $10 

— 5 | | | 1:18 
Before I tell my fatal ſtory out, | | | | ' 
Th” uſurper of my throne, my houſe's ruin, | 13 

The murtherer of my father, is my wife! 
Raym. O horror! horror! after this alliance 
Let tygers match with hinds, and wolves with ſheep; 
And every creature couple with his foe. 
How vainly man deſigns, when heaven oppoſes! 


1 
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J bred you up to arms, rais'd you to power, = 5 
Permitted you to fight for this uſurper, | i 
Indeed to ſave a crown, not hers but yours, bl: 
All to make ſure the vengeance of this day, | ti 
Which even this day has ruin'd— One more queſtion | fl 
Let me but aſk, and I have done for ever : 3: 
Do you yet love the caufe of all your woes, | 0 4 
Or is ſhe grown (as ſure ſhe ought to be) | if 
More odious to your ſight than toads and adders? 1144 
Tor. O there's the utmoſt malice of my fate, | it | 
| | 
8 3.1 
5 


7 The Spaniſh FR Or, 
That 1 am bound to hate, and born to love! 


Raym. No more: — farewel, my much amor king. He 
[Afide.} I dare not truſt him, with himſelf; . ſo far, W 
To own him to the people as their king, An 
Before their rage has finiſh'd my deſigns. As 
On Bertran and the, Queen, but in deſpight . . W 
Ev'n of himſelf I'll fave him. [Exit Laymond As 
Tor. Tis but a moment ſince I bave been . | : t 
And oats on't already; I'ma loyer, _ | 'T 


And lov'd poſſeſs; * all theſe make me wretched ; 
And Heav'n has giv'n me bleſſings for a curſe. 


With what a load of vengeance am I preſt, 1 
Vet never, never, can J hope for reſt; Hi: 
For when my heavy burthen I remove, _ : An 
The weight falls down, and cruſhes her I love. | Exit. og 
| n 
All 
A on T*% Wc! 8 0 E N E L 
Scene a Bed-Chanter. 5 5 3 
| I't 
Enter Torriſmond. An 
Tor. Ore, juſtice, nature, pity, and n X 2 
Have kindled vp a. wild-fire in my n. 3 
And I am all a civil war within! All 
Enter Queen and Tereſa at @ alone | Ty 
My Leonora there! | Dm 
Mine! is ſhe mine? my father's cho mine? 1 
Oh! that I could, with honour love her more, 
Or hate her leſs, with reaſon! ſee, ſhe weeps; 19 95 
Thinks me unkind, or falſe, and knows not why $ bs 
I thus eſtrange my poem: from her bed: 8 v5 "of 
Shall J not tell her? no: *twill break her "a 8 WE 
, She'll know too ſoon her own and my miafortunes... [Exit, _ 
Qu. He's gone, and I am loſt-;: did'ſt ente An 
His ſullen eyes? how gloomily they glang'd: ' He 
He look'd not like the Torriſmond I Iod. | 80 
| Ter. Can you not guefs from whence this tom proceeds? I-34 
| Qu. No: there's the grief, Tereſa: Oh, T creſal 
3 Fain would I tell thee what-I-feel Win., | Pal 
BH But ſhame and modeſty have ty'd my tongue! 5 9 6% He 
Yet, I will tell, that chou may'ſt weep with me, | 
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How dear, how ſweet his firſt embraces were! 
With what a zeal he join'd his lips to mine! 

And ſuck'd my breath at every word I ſpoke, 

As if he drew his inſpiration thence : 

While both our ſouls came upward to our mouths, 
As neighbouring monarchs at their borders meet: 
J thought: Oh no; 'tis falſe; I could not think; 


*Twas neither life nor death, but both in one. 


Ter. Then ſure his tranſports were not leſs than yours. | nm 
Qu. More, more! for by the high-hung tapers light 14 


J cou'd diſcern his cheeks were glowing red, 
His very eye-balls trembled with his love, 
And ſparkl'd through their caſements humid fires: 
He ſigh'd, and kiſs'd, breath'd ſhort, and wou'd have ſpoke, 
Bnt was too fierce to throw away the time; | 
All he cou'd ſay was love, and Leonora. 

Ter. How then can you ſuſpect him loſt ſo ſoon? 


Qu. Laſt night he flew not with a bridegroom's haſte, 9 


Which eagerly prevents the pointed hour; 
I told the clocks, and watch'd the waſting light, 


And liſtned to each ſoftly treading ſtep, : | | 


In hope *twas he: but ſtill it was not he. 

At laſt he came, but with ſuch alter'd looks, 

So wild, ſo ghaſtly, as if ſome hoſt had met him; 
All pale, and ſpeechleſs, he ſurvey'd me round; 


Then, with a groan, he threw himſelf a-bed, 5 ſi 


But far from me, as far as he cou'd move, 

And ſigh'd, and toſs'd, and turn'd, but ſtill from me. 
Ter. What, all the night? | 1 
Qu. Even all the live- long night. BE 


\ 
At 1: (for, bluſhing, I muſt tell thee all,) it 
| | 


I preſs'd his hand, and laid me by his (ide, 
He pull'd it back, as he had touch'd a ſerpent. 
With that I burſt into a flood bf tears, 
And ask'd him how I had offended him? | 
He anſwer'd nothing, but with fighs and groans, . | 
So reſtleſs paſt the night: and at the dawn 
| Leapt from the bed, and. vaniſh'd, | | 
Ter. Sighs and groans, | 
Paleneſs and trembling, all are ſigns of love; | | | 
. 


He only fears to make you ſhare his ſorrows. 
Qu. 1 wiſh ere ſo: but love ſil doubts the worſt ; 
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| My heavy heart, the propheteſs of woes. 
| Forebodes ſome ill at hand: to ſooth my ſadneſs, ( 
Sing me the ſong, which bees 885 made, ; | | You 
When falſe Bireno left an 
| | 
A s 0 * er | 
| 1 8 I. . $01 
„ PaArewel, ungrateful traytor, 
. *© Farewel, my perjur'd Gain ; 1 
„Let never injur'd creature | By 
« Believe a man again. If 
The pleaſure of poſſeſſing : By 
« Surpaſſes all expreſſing, 5 Ble 


*« But ' tis too ſhort a bleſſing, 
And love too long a pain. 
IT, | Ic 
« 'Tis caſie to deceive us, | bf 
„In pity of your pain; — 


„ But when we love, you leave uns W 

« To rail at you in vain, | T. 

Before we have deſery'd it, Ne 

There is no bliſs beſide it; | Ar 

- ** But ſhe, that once has try'd it, | Bu 

Will never love ngala, | | Wy 
III. | 


The paſſion you pretended | 
Was only to obtain; Dt 
„ But when the charm is ended, W 
The charmer you diſdain. T, 
* Your love by ours we meaſure, V 
Till we have loſt our treaſure, TP 
| But dying is a pleaſure, 1 
7 « When eren by a pour ee 5 | A; 
* 
H 
B: 
* 
R 
A 


e Riventer Tortifannd. 
. Tor. Still ſhe is here, and ſtill I cannot ſpeak ; 
But wander like ſome diſcontented ghoſt | 
That oft appears, but is forbid to talk. _ [Going again, 
Qu. O, Torriſmond, if you reſolve my death, | 
Jou need no more, but go hence again; 2 


Will you not ſpek :?: 1 


; The Double Diſcovery, | 5s 


Tor. I cannot. 
Qu. Speak! ob, ſpeak! 
Tour anger wou'd be kinder than your ſilence. 
Tor. Oh! 
Qu. Do not ſigh, or tell me why you Ggh. | 
Tor. Why do I live, ye powers? 
Qu. Why do I live, to hear you ſpeak that word? 
Some black-mouth'd villain has defam'd my virtue, 
Tor. No! no! pray let me go. 
Qu. [breeling.] You ſhall not go: 
By all the pleaſures of our nuptial- bed, 
If ever I was lov'd, though now I'm not, | 
By theſe true tears, which from my wounded heart 
Bleed at my eyes 
Tor, .. 
Qu. I will never riſe, 
I cannot chuſe a better place to die. 
Tor. Oh! I wou'd ſpeak, but cannot. 8 
Qu. Criſing.] Guilt keeps you ſilent then; you love me 
What have J done? ye powers, what have ! done? ſnot : 
To ſee my youth, my beauty, and my love 
No ſooner gain'd, but lighted and betray'd: 
And like a roſe juſt gather'd from the ſtalk, 
But only ſmelt, and cheaply thrown aſide, 
To wither on the ground, 
Tor. For heaven's ſake, madam, moderate your paſſion. 


Qu. Why nam'ſt thou heaven? there is no heaven for me. | 


Deſpair, death, hell, have ſciz'd my tortur'd cul : 

When I had rais'd his groveling fate from ground, 

To pow'r and love, to empire and to me; 

When each embrace was dearer than the firſt; 

Then, then to be contemn'd; then, then thrown off; 
It calls me old, and wither'd, and deform'd, 

And loathſome : oh! what woman can bear loathſome ? 
The turtle flies not from his billing mate, 

He bills the cloſer: but ungrateful man, 

Baſe, barbarous man, the more we raiſe our "Ba 

The more we pall, and cool, and kill his ardour, 
Racks, poiſon, daggers, rid me but of life; 

And any death is welcome. 

Tor. Be witneſs all ye powers that know my heart ; 
1 would have kept the fatal ſecret hid, | 
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As I would reach out opium to a friend 
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But ſhe has conquer'd, to her ruin conquer'd: 

Here, take this paper, read our deſtinies; 

Yet do not ; but in kindneſs to your ſelf, 

Be gnorantly ſafe. 
Qu. give it me, 

Even Nog it be the ſentence of my OOTY | 
Tor. Thea ſee how much unhappy love has made us. 


0 Leonora oh! 


We two were born when ſullen planets reign'd; 
When each the other's influence oppos'd, 
And drew the ſtars to factions at our birth, 


Ohl better, better had it been for us, 


That we had never ſeen, or never lov'd. 

Qu. There is no faith in heaven, if heaven ſays fo, 
You dare not pive it. 

Tor. As unuillingly. 


Who lay in torture, and deſir'd to die. [Gives the paper. 


But now you have it, ſpare my ſight the pain 


Of ſeeing what a world of tears it coſts you. 


Go, ilently enjoy your part of grief, 


And ſhare the ſad inheritance with me. 
Qu. I have z thirſty fever in my ſoul, 
Give me but preſent eaſe, and let me die. 
| | [Exit Queen ond Tereſa. 
a Entew Lorenzo. | 
Lor. Arm, arm, my lord, the city-bands are up, 


Drums beating, colours flying, thouts confus'd; 


All cluſtring in a heap, like ſwarming hives, _ 
And riſing in a moment. re ro RR [King, 


Tor. With deſign to puniſh Bertran, and revenge the 


'Twas order'd fo. 

Lor. 'Then you're betray'd, my lord. 
'Tis true, they block the caſtle kept by Bertran, 
But now they cry, down with the palace, fire it, 
Pull out th' uſurping Queen. 


Tor. The Queen, Lorenzo! durſt they name the Queen? | 


Lor. If railing and reproaching be to name her. 
Tor. O ſacrilege! ſay quickly who commands ” 


This vile blaſpheming rout? 


Lor. I am loath to tell you, 


But both our fathers thruſt em headlong on. 


tefore 
This t. 
O, Lec 
Never 

Look u 
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And bear down all before em. 
Torr. Death and hell! | 
Somewhat muſt be reſolv'd, and ſpeedily. 
How ſay'ſt thou, my Lorenzo? dar'{t thou be 
A friend, and once forget thou art a ſon, 
To help me fave the Queen? 

Lor. [Afide.] Let me conſider; 
Bear arms againit my father? he begat me; 
That's true; but for whoſe ſake did he beget me; 
For his own ſure enough: for me he knew not, 
Oh! but ſays Conſcience: fly in nature's face? 
But how, if nature fly in my face firſt ? 
Then nature's the aggreſſor: let her look to't — 
He gave me life, and he may take it back 


* 


No, that's boy's play, ſay I——— 
'Tis policy for ſon and father to take different ſides: 
For then, lands and tenements commit no treaſon. 

To Torr.] Sir, upon mature conſideration, I have found 
my father to be little better than a rebel, and therefore, 111 
do. my beſt to ſecure him, for your ſake; in * you may 
ſecure him hereafter for my ſake. | 

Torr. Put on thy utmoſt ſpeed to head the 83 
Which every moment I expect to arrive: 

Proclaim me, as I am, the lawful king: 
I nced not caution thee for Raymond's life, 
Though I no more muſt call him father now. 
Lor. [ Aſide.] How! not call him father? I ſee 8 


alters a man ſtrangely, this may ſerve me for a uſe of in- 


ſtruction, to caſt off my father when I am great, Methcuglit 
too, he call'd bimſelf the lawful king; intimating ſweetly, 
that he knows what's what with our ſoveraign lady? well, 


if I rout my father, as I hope in heaven I ſhall, Jam in a 
fair way to be a prince of the blood. Farewell general; “Il 
bring vp thoſe that ſhall try what mettle there is in Orange- 


tawny. .. Ex: 
Torr. [At the hw? Haſte there, command the guards 

be all drawn up 

nefore the alace- gate By heav'n, T'll face 

This tempeſt, and deſerve the name of king. 

O, Leonora, beauteous in thy crimes, 5 

Never were hell and heaven ſo match'd before! 

Look upward, fair, but as thou look'ſt on me; 
9 8 8 
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18 The Spaniſh Fryar: Or, 
Then all the bleſt will beg, that thou may'ſt live, 
And even my father 5 1 his en forgive. [LExit. 


Scene, The Police-yord 
Drums and Trumpets within. 
Enter Raymond, Alphonſo, Pedro, and their party. 
Raym. Now, valiant citizens, the time is come, 
To ſhow your courage and your loyalty: 
You have a prince of Sancho's royal blood, 
The darling of the heavens, and joy of earth ; 
When he's produc'd, as ſoon he ſhall, among you; 
Speak, what will you adventure to re-ſeat him 
Upon his father's throne? 
Omn. Our lives and fortunes. | 
Raym. What then remains to perfect our ſucceſs, 
But o'er the tyrant's guards to force our way? 
Omn. Lead on, lead on. 
3 [Drums and Trumpets on the other ſide. 
Enter Torriſmond and his party : as they are going to 
| fight, he ſpeaks, Cs 
*. Tons [To his.] Hold, hold your arms. 
Raym. [To his.] Retire. 
Alph. What means this pauſe ? 
Ped. Peace: nature works within them. 
[Torr. and Raym. go apar . 
Torr. How comes it, good old man, that we two mect 
On theſe harſh terms! thou very reverend rebel? _ 
Thou venerable traytor, in whoſe face, 
And hoary hairs treaſon is ſanCtified ; 
And ſin's black dye ſeems blanch'd by age to virtue, 
' Raym. What treaſon is it to redeem my Log. 
And to reform the ſtate ? 
Toorr. That's a ſtale cheat; 
The primitive rebel, Lucifer, firſt us 41 it, 
And was the firſt reformer of the ſkies. 
Raym. What, if I ſee my prince miſtake a poy ſon, 
Call it a cordial? am I then a traytor, 2 
Becauſe I hold his hand, or break the glaſs? 
Torr. How dar'ſt thou ſerve thy king againſt his will ? 
Raym. Becauſe *tis then the only time to ſerve him. 
Torr, I take the blame of all upon myſelf. 


him. 


rr * 


\ 
\ 


The Double ple 
Diſcharge thy weight on me. 

OW O never, never! | : 
Why, 'tis to leave a ſhip toſs'd in a wren | _ 
Without the- pilot's care. : | f 

Torr. I'll puniſh thee, H | | 0 
By heaven, I will, as I wou'd puniſh en | | ( 

i 


Thou ſtubborn loyal man. | : "1 
| Raym, Firſt let me ſee | | | -M | | 
Her puniſh'd who miſ-leads you from your fame, 1! 
Then burn me, hack me, hew me into pieces, 
And I ſhall die well pleas'd. 
Torr. Proclaim my title, 
To ſave th' effuſion of my ſubjects blood, and thou ſhale 
Be as my foſter-father near my breaſt, {all 
And next my Leonora, 
Raym. That word labs me. 
You ſhall be Rill plain Torriſinond with me, 
Th” abettor, partner, (if you like that name,) 
The huſband of a tyrant, but no king; 
Till you deſerve that title by your juſtice. | 
Torr. Then, farewel pity, I will be obey'd. 
[To the people.] Hear, you miſtaken men, whoſe ans & 
Runs headlong into treaſon: ſee your prince, 
In me behold your murther'd Sancho's fon ; | 
Diſmiſs your arms; and J forgive your crimes. 
Raym. e not; he raves; his words are loſe | 
As heaps of ſand, and ſcattering, wide from ſenſe, E | 3 
You ſee he knows not me, bis natural father; 
But aiming to poſſeſs th? uſurping Queen, 
So high he's mounted in his airy hopes, 
That now” the wind has got into his head, 
And turns his brains to frenzy. 
Torr. Hear me yet, I am — | 1 
Raym. Fall on, fall on, and hear him not: | 
But ſpare his perſon, for his father's ſake. | | 
Ped. Let me come, if he be mad, I have that ſhall cu: e 
him. There's not a ſurgeon in all Arragon has ſv much 
dexterity as I have at breathing of the temple vein, 
Torr. My right for me. 
Raym. Our liberty for us. 
Omn. Liberty, liberty, — _ [4 they are recdy to fight, 
H 2 
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| Enter Lorenzo and his party. 

Lor. On forfeit of your lives, lay down your arms. 

Alph. How, rebel, art thou there? 

Lor.. Take your rebel back again, Father mine. The 
beaten party are rebels to the conquerors. I have been at 
hard head with your butting citizens; I have routed your 
herd; I have diſperſt them; and now they are retreated 
quietly, from their extraordinary vocation of fighting in the 
ſtreets, to their ordinary vocation of cozening in their ſhops. 

Torr. [to Raym.] You. ſer tis vain contending with the 
Acknowlege what I am. [truth, 

Raym. You are my king: wou'd you ect be your own; 
But by a fatal fondnefs, you betray | 

Your fame and glory to'th' uſurper's bed: 

Enjoy the fruits of blood and parricide, 
Take your own crown from Leonora's gift, 
And hug your father's murtherer in your arms. 
5 Enter Queen, Tereſa, and Women, 
Alph. No more: behold the Queen. 
Raym. Behold: the bafiliſk of Torriſmond, 
That kills him with her eyes, I will ſpeak on” 
My life is of no farther uſe to me: c 
I would have chaffer'd it before for vengeance: 4 
Now let it go for failing. 


Torr. [Aſide.] My heart ſinks in me while I hear him 


And every flacken'd fibre drops its hold, [ſpeak, 
Like nature letting down the ſprings of life: | 
So much the name of father awes me (till. 

Send off the crowd: for you, now I have conquer d. 

J can hear with honour, your demands. 


Lor. to Alph. Now ſir, 


my regiment to back it. 


 [Exeunt omnes practer Tor. Raym. * a 


Torr. O Leonora! what can love do more? 
I have oppos'd your ill fate to the utmoſt: 
Combated heaven and earth to keep you mine: 
And yet at laſt that tyrant, juſtice! oh 

Qu. Tis paſt, tis paſt : and love is ours no more: 


Yet I complain not of the pow'rs above; 
They made m'a miſer's feaſt of . 41 
And cou'd not furniſh out another meal. 


TR 


| who proves the traytor? my con- 
ſeience is true to me, it always en right when I have | 
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Now by yon' ſtars, by heaven, and earth, and men; 
By all my foes at once; I ſwear, my Torriſmond, 
That to have had you mine for one ſhort day, 
Has cancell'd half my mighty ſum of woes: 

Say but you hate me not. 
Torr. I cannot hate you. 
Raym. Can you not? ſay that once more; 
That all the ſaints may witneſs it againſt you. 

Qu. Crucl Raymond! 

Can he not puniſh me, but he muſt hate? 

O! tis not juſtice, but a brutal rage, | 
Which hates th” offender's perſon with his crimes, 
T have enough to overwhelm one woman, 
To loſe a crown and lover in a day: 

Let pity lend a tear when rigour (trikes. 

Raym. Then, then you ſhould have thovghts of tears and 
When virtue, majeſty, and hoary age fy (pity, 
Pleaded for Sancho's life. | 

Qu. My future days ſhall be one whole contrition ; 

A chapel will I build with large endowment, 
Where every day an hundred aged men 

Shall all hold up their wither'd bands | to heaven, 
To pardon Sancho's death. | 

Torr. See, Raymond, ſee: ſhe makes a large amends; 
Sancho is dead: no puniſhment of her 
Can raiſe his cold ſtiff limbs from the dark grave; : 

Nor can his bleſſed ſoul look down from heaven; 
Or break th' eternal ſabbath of his reſt, | 
To ſee, with joy, her miſeries on earth. 

| Raym. Heaven may forgive a crime to penitence, 
For heaven can judge if penitence be true; 

But man, who knows not hearts, (ſhould make examples ; 
Which, like a warning-picce, mult be ſhot off, | 
To fright the reſt from crimes. 

Qu. Had I but known that Sancho was his father, 
J would have pour'd a deluge of my blood 
To ſave one drop of his. 

Torr. Mark that, l Barient, mark! 
Tas fatal ignorance that caus'd bis death. 

Raym. What, if ſhe did not know he was your father? 
She knew he was a man, the beſt of men, 

Heaven's image double ſtamp'd, as man and king. 
Hz | 
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Ou. He was, he was, ev'n more chan gh can hay, 
But yet 

Raym. But yet you barbarovſly morthers him. 

Qu. He will not hear me out! 

Torr. Was ever criminal forbid to plead 2. 
Curb your ill- manner'd zeal. ! 
RKaym. Sing to him, Syren; 

For I ſhall ſtop my ears: now mince the ſin, 
And mollifie damnation with a phraſe: 
Say you conſented not to Sancho's death, 

| But barely not forbad it. 

Qu. Hard-hearted man, 1 yield my guilty cauſe, 
But all my guilt was caus'd by too much love. 

Had I, for jealouſie of empire, ſought 
Good Sancho's death, Sancho had dy'd before. 
*'T was always in my pow'r to take his life: 
But intereſt never could my conſcience blind, 
*Till love had caſt a miſt before my eyes ; 
And made me think his death the only means 
Which could ſecure my throne to Torriſmond, 

Torr. Never was fatal miſchief meant ſo kind; 

For all ſhe gave, has taken all away. 
. Malicious pow'rs! is this to be reſtor'd? 
Tis to be worſe depos'd than Sancho was. 

Raym. Heaven has reſtor'd you, you depoſe your ſelf: * 
Oh ! when young kings begin with ſcorn of juſtice, 
They make an omen to their after-reign, | 
And blot their annals in the foremoſt page. 

Torr, No more; leſt you be made the firſt any, 

To ſhow how I can puniſh, 

Raym. Once again : 

Let her be made your father's ſcribe 
And after make me hers. 

Torr. Condemn a wife ! 

That were to attone for parricide with murther? 

Raym. Then let her be divorc'd ! we'll be content 

With that poor ſcanty juſtice; let her part. 


Torr. Divorce! that's worſe than death, 'tis death of love. 


Qu. The ſoul and body part not with ſuch pain, 
As l from you: but yet tis juſt, my lord: 
J am th? accurſt of heaven, the hate of earth, 
Your ſubjects deteſtation, and your ruin: 
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And therefore fix this doom upon my ſelf. | A 
Torr. Heaven! can you wiſh it? to be mine no more! 1 
Qu. Yes, I can wiſh it, as the deareſt proof, | 85 11 
And laſt, that J can make you of my love. 2.73 
To leave you bleſt, I would be more accurſt 
Than death can make me; for death ends our woes, | 
And the kind grave ſhuts up the mournful ſcene ; | j 
But I would live without you ; to be wretched long +: | | 
And hoard up every moment of my life, | 4 
To lengthen out the payment of my tears, 
'Till even fierce Raymond, at the laſt, ſhall ſay, 
Now let her die, for ſhe has griev'd enough. 
Torr. Hear this, hear this, thou tribune of the people: 
Thou zealous, public blood-hound hear, and melt, | 
Raym. [4fide.} I could cry now, wy eyes * womaniſh, 
But yet my heart holds out. 
Qu. Some ſolitary cloyſter will J chuſe, 
And there with holy virgins live immur'd: 
Coarſe my attire, and ſhort ſhall be my fleep, 

Broke by the melancholy midnight-bell: 
Now, Raymond, now be fatisfy'd at laſt. 
Faſting and tears, and penitence and prayer 
Shall do dead Sancho juſtice every hour. 

uy LA de.] By your a manhood! 
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0 pr bis eyes, 
Torr. He weeps, now | he's vanquiſh'd. | 
Raym. No! 'tis a ſalt rheum that ſcalds-my eyes. 
Qu. If he were vanquiſh'd, I am till unconquerd, 
| Vit leave you in the height of all my love, 
Ev'n when-my heart is beating out its * 
And ſtruggles to you moſt. 
Farewel, a laſt farewel! my dear, dear lord 
Remember me; ſpeak, Raymond, will you has him ? 
Shall he remember Leonora's love, 
And ſhed a parting tear to her misfortunes * 
Raym. [Almoſt crying.) Yes, yes, he ſhall, pray go, 
Torr. Now, by my ſoul, ſhe ſhall not go: - why Raymond, 
bs Her every tear is worth a father's life; 
Come to my arms, come, my fair penitent, . 
Let us not think what future ills may fall, 
But drink. deep — of love, and loſe em all. 


[Exit Tor, with the Queen. | 
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Raym. No matter yet, he has my hook within him, 
Now let him friſk and flounce, and run, and roul, 
And think to break his hold: he toils in vain. 
This love, the bait he gorg'd ſo greedily, 
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Will make him ſick, and then I have him ſure. 


Enter Alphonſo and Pedro. 
Alph. Brother, there's news from Bertran; he deſires 


Admittance to the king, and cries aloud, 


This day ſhall end our fears of civil war: 
For his ſafe conduct he entreats your preſence, 
And begs you would be ſpeedy. 

Raym. Though I loath | 
The traytor's ſight, I'll go: attend us eye. Exit. 
Enter Gomez, Elvira, Dominic, with Officers, to make 

. the ſtage as full as poſſible, 

Ped. Why, how now Gomez: what mak'ſt thou here 
with a whole brother-hood of city-bailifls? why, thou look- 
eſt like Adam in n, with his | guard of beaſts about 
him. 

Gom. Ay. and a man had need of them, Don * 


for here are the two old ſeducers, a wife and prieſt, A 80 
Eve and the ſerpent, at my elbow. 


Dom, Take notice how a eee be talks of church 


men. 7 6 | 
Som. Indeed. you are a a charitable 1 my wife 


cry'd out fire, fire; and you brought out your church-buc- 
kets, and call'd for engines to play againſt it. | 
Alph. I am ſorry you are come hither to accuſe your 


wife, her education has been virtuous, her nature mild and 5 


* 


eaſie. 
Gom. Yes! ſhe's eaſie with a vengeance, there's a cer- 
tain colonel has found her fo. 
Alph. She came a ſpotleſs virgin to your 2 


Gom. And ſhe's a ſpotleſs virgin Call for Ste s never | 


the worſe for my wearing. I'll take my oath on't: I have 


liv'd with her with all the innocence of a man of threeſcore ; 


like a peaceable bedfellow as I am. — 
Elv. Indeed, Sir, I have no reaſon to complain of him 
for diſturbing of my ſleep. 


Dom. A fine commeudation you have given yourſelf; 


the church did not marry you for that. 
Ped, Come, come, your mne your grievanees. 
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Dom. Why, noble Sir, III tell you. 

Gom, Peace fryar! and let me ſpeak firſt, I am the 
plaintifl. Sure you think you are in the pulpit, where you 
preach by hours. | 

Dom. And you edifice by minutes. | 

Gom, Where you make doctrines for the people, and | 
uſes and applications for yourſelves. 

Ped. Gomez, give way to the old 1 in black. 

Gom. No! the t'other old gentleman in black fhall take 
me if I do; I will ſpeak firſt! nay, I will, fryar! for all 
your Verbum Sacerdotis, T'll ſpeak truth in few words, and 
then you may come afterwards, and lie by the clock as you 
uſe to do. For, let me tell you, gentlemen, he ſhall le 
and forſwear himſelf with any fryar 1 in all Spain : that's a 
bold word now. 

Dom. Let him . let him alone: 1 ſhall fetch him 
back with a Circum bendibus, J warrant him. 

Alph. Well, what have you to ſay againſt your wife, 
Gomez? 

Gom, Why, I fay, bh the fir place, that 1 and all men 
are married for our ſins, and that our wives are a judgment; 
that a batchelor eobler is a happier man than a prince in 


| wedlock; that we pre all viſited with a houſhold plague, and, 


Lord have mercy upon us ſhould be written on all our doors. 

Dom. Now he reviles marriage, which is one of the ſeven 
bleſſed ſacraments. | 
Som. Tis liker one of the ſeven deadly a: but make 
your beſt on't, I care not: 'tis but binding a man neck and 
heels for all that! but, as for my wife, that crocodile of 
Nilus, ſhe has wickedly and traiterouſſy conſpir'd the cuck- 
oldom of me her anointed ſovereign lord: and with the help 
of the aforeſaid fryar, whom heaven confound, and with 
the limbs of one colonel Hernando, cuckold-maker of this + 
city, deviliſhly contriv'd to ſteal herſelf away, and under her 
arm feloniouſly to. bear one caſket of diamonds, pearls, and 
ether jewels, to the value of 3oooo piſtoles. Guilty, or 
not guilty ; how ſay'ſt thou culprit ? | 

Dom. Falſe and ſcandalous! give me the books I'll take 
my corporal oath Nat. blank againſt wy particular of this 
charge. | 

Elv. And ſo will 1 | | 

Dom. As I was walking in the Areets, elling my beads, 
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and praying to myſelf, according to my uſual cuſtom, I heard 
a foul out- ery before Gomez his portal; and his wife, my 
penitent, making doleful lamentations; thereupon, making 
what haſte my limbs would ſuffer me that are crippl'd with 
often knecling, I ſaw him ſpurning and fiſting her moſt un- 
mercifully ; whereupon, uſing Chriſtian arguments with bim 
to deſiſt, he fell violently upon me, without reſpe& to my 
ſacerdotal orders, puſh'd me from him, and turn'd me about 


with a finger and a thumb, juſt as a man would ſet up a top. 
Mercy, quoth I. Damme, yuoth he. And ſtill continued 
labouring me, "Tal a good-minded Colonel came by, oP 


as Heaven ſhall ſave me, I had never ſeen before. 

Gom. O Lord! O Lord! | 

Dom. Ay, and 0 Lady! O Lady abr I eee my 
oath, I had never ſeen him. Well, this noble Colonel, like 


2 true Gentleman, was for taking the weaker part you may 


be ſure — whereupon this Gomez flew upon him like a dra- 


gon, got him down; the devib being ſtrong in him, and gave 


him baſtinado on baſtinado, and buffet upon buffet, which 


the poor, meek Colonel, being an * with a molt 
Chriſtian patience, 


Gom. Who? he meek? Fm fare 1 quake at the very 
thought of him; why, he's as fierce as Rhodomont, be made 


aſſault and battery upon my perſon, beat me into all the 
colours of the rainbow. And every word this abominable 
prieſt has utter'd is as falſe as the Alcoran ; but if you want 


a thorough- -pac'd lyar that will ſweet 8 chick and rin, | 


commend me to a fryar. 
Enter Lorenzo who comes behind the company, and Hands at 
his father's back unſeen, over-againſt Gomez. 


Lor. [Aſide.] How now! what's here to do? my cauſe 


a trying, as I live, and that before my own father : now 
fourſcore take him for an old bawdy magiſtrate, that ſtands 
like the picture of Madam Juſtice, with a pair of ſcales in his 
hand, to weigh lechery by ounces. 


Alph. Well-———but all this while, who | is this Colonel 
Hernando? 


| Gom. He's the firſt- -begotten of Beclzebub, with a bes 
AS terrible as Demo- gorgon. | 


[Lorenzo peeps over Alphonſo's s head, 
3 and ſtares at Gomes. 
No! I lie, I lie: *. 4 


„ 
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He's a very proper, handſome fellow! well Proportion d, and 
clean ſhap'd, with a face like a cherubin. a 
Ped. What, backward and forward, Gomez? do'ſt thou 
hunt counter? | 
Alph. Had this Colonel any former deſign upon your 
wife? for, if that be prov'd, you ſhall have juſtice, 
| Gom. [ Aſide.] Now I dare ſpeak ; let him look as dread- 
fully as he will. I fay, Sir, and I will prove it, that he had 
a lewd deſign upon her body, and attempted to corrupt her 
| honeſty. Lor. lifts up bis fiſt clenchd at him. 
| I confeſs my wife was as willing — as himſelf; ang, 
I believe, 'twas ſhe corrupted him: for I have known him 
formerly a very civil and modeſt perſon. 
El. You ſee, Sir, he contradicts himſelf at every word: 
he's plainly mad. 

Alph. Speak boldly, man! and ſay what thou wilt ſtand 

by : did he ſtrike thee? 
Som. I will ſpeak boldly : he len me on the face be- 
fore my own threſhold, that the very walls cry'd ſhame on 
e 5 Lor. holds up again. 
Tais true, I gave him provocation, for the man's as peace- 
able a Gentleman as any is in all Spain. | | 

Dom. Now the truth comes ont, in ſpight of him, 

Ped. I believe the Fryar has bewitch'd him. 

Alph. For my aq; I ſee no wrong that has been offer 
him. 

Gom. "How? no wrong? why, he raviſh'd me with the 
help of two ſoldiers, carried me away vi & armis, and would 
have put me into a ar againſt the government. 

| | Lor. helds up again, 

I PO J never could endure the government, becauſe 
it was tyrannical: but my ſides and ſhoulders are black and 
blue, as Jean ſtrip, and ſhew the marks of em. 

| [Lor. again, 

But that might happen too by a fall that 1 got yeſterday 
upon the pebbles. [All laugh. 

Dom. Freſh ſtraw, and a dark chamber: a moſt manifeſt 
| 1 there never comes better of railing _—_ the 
church. | 

| Gom. Why, what will you have me ſay ? 1 think you'll 
make me mad: truth has been at my tongue's end this half 
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hour, and I have not power to-bring it out, for fear of this 
bloody- minded Colonel. | 
Alph. What Colonel? 4 | £ 
Gom. Why, wy colonel: I mean, my wife's Colonel, 
that appears there to me like * * genius. ang terrifies 


Alph. (rug. > Now you are mad indeed, Gomez; this 


is my ſon Lorenzo. 


Gom. How! your ſon Lorenzo! it is . 

Alph. As true as your wife Elvira is my daughter. 

Lor. What, have I taken all this pains about a ſiſter? 

Gom. No, you have taken ſome about me: 1 am ſure, 
af you are her brother, my ſides can ſhew the tokens of our 
alliance, | 

Alph. 10 Lor. You know 1 pot 3 your ſiſter. into a nunnery, 
with a ſtrict command, not to ſee you, for fear you ſhould 


have wrought upon her to have taken the habit, which was 


never my intention ; and conſequently, I married her with- 


out your knowlege, that it might 1 not be in your power: to 


prevent it. 
Elv. You ſee, e 1 had a natural affeQion to you. 
Lor. What a delicious harlot have I loſt! now, pox up- 


on me, for being ſo near a-kin to thee. 


Elv. However, we are both beholden to Fryar Dominic, 


as church is an indulgent mother, ſhe never fails to do her 


part. 
Dom. Heaven ! what will become of me ? | 
Gom. Why, you are not like to trouble heaven; thoſe 
fat guts were never made for mounting. 
Lor. I ſhall make bold to diſburden him of my hundred 


piſtoles, to make him the lighter for his journey: indeed, tis 


partly out of conſcience, that 1 may not be ne to his 


breaking his vow of poverty. | E 
Alph. I have no ſecular power to cat the pains you 

have taken with my daughter: but I ſhall do't by proxy. 
Fryar, your biſhop's my friend, and is too honeſt, to let 


ſuch as you infect a cloyſter. 
Gom. Ay, do father in-law, let him be Aiript of his has 


bit, and diſ-order'd, -I would fain ſee him walk in quir- 


po, Hke a cas d rabit, without his holy furr upon his back, 
that the world may once behold the inſide of a Fryar. 
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Pom. Farewell, kind Gentlemen: 1 **. you all my 
blefling before I oma — 

May your ſiſters, wives, and 3 be fo ante 
lewd, that they may have no occaſion for a devil to tempt, 
Ns Fryar to pimp for em. [ Exit, with a rabble puſbing Bim. 

Enter Torriſmond, Leonora, Bertran, . 

, e ee PREY 

Torr. He lives! he lives! my royal father lives! 
Let every one partake the general joy. 
Some angel with a golden trampet ſound, 
King Sancho lives! and let the echoing skies 
From pole to pole reſound, King Sancho lives. 
O Bertran, oh! no more my foe, but brother : 
One act like this blots out a thouſand crimes. 

Bert. Bad men, when ?tis their intereſt, may do good : 
1 muſt confeſs, I counſel'd Sancho's murther: | | 
And urg'd the Queen by ſpecious arguments; 

But ll ſuſpecting that her love was chang'd, 

I ſpread abroad the ramour of his death, 

To ſound the very ſoul of her deſigns: 5 

Th' event you know was anſwering to my fears: 

She threw the odium of the fact on me, | 

And publickly avow'd her love to you. | 
Raym. Heaven guided all to fave the innocent. 

Bert. I plead no merit, but a bare forgiveneſs. 

Tor. Not only that, but favour: - Sancho's hs, 
Whether by vertue or deſign preſerv'd, 

Claims all within my power. 
Qa. My prayers are heard; 
And I have nothing farther to deſire, 
But Sancho's leave to authorize our marriage. | 

Tor. Oh! fear not him! pity and he ann one 
$0 merciful a king did never live; | k 
Loth to revenge, and eaſie to forgive: 
But let the bold conſpirator beware, 
For heaven makes princes its peculiar care. 


| [Excand omnes. 
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Here s none Pm Fg be b a friend to ve, | ] 
But will eur Fryar's character _ ft 4147 1 
| j 


The ableſt ſpark among. you ſometimes a,, 
5 Such pious help. for charitable-deeds.' : 


Our church, alas! (as Rome objefts) "64s ee 
Theſe ghoſtly comforts for the falling ſaint : 

This. gains them their whore-converts, and may be 
One reaſon of the growth of popery. + 

So Mahomet's religion came in faſbion, | 

By the large leave it gave to fornication. - ' 


| Fear not the guilt, "if you can pay fort well; 
There is no Dives in the Roman bell. | 


Gold opens the firait gate, and lets bim i in 5 1 , 


But want of money is 4 mortal ſin. 
For all beſider you may diſcount to heaven, 
And drop a bead, to keep the tallies even. 
Ho are men cozen d flill with ſhows of good 


The bawd'; beft maſk is the grave Fryar s hood. 
Though vice no more a clergy· man diſpleaſes, 


Than doctors can be thought to hate diſeaſes. 


"Tis by your living ill, that they live well; 


Zy your debauches their fat paunches fwell. 
is a mocł- war between the prizeft and devil, 


Wben they think fit, they can be very civil. 
As ſome, who did French counſels firſt advance, © 


| To blind the world, baus vai in print ot France. 


Thus do the clergy at your vices bawl, 

That with more eaſe they may engroſs: en! 

By damning yours, they do their un maintain. 
A church-man s godlineſs is always gain. 

Hence to their prince they will ſuperior be ; 

And civil treaſon grows church-layalty : 


They, boaſt the gift of heaven is in their power? 


Well may they give the god they can devour. 
Still to the fick and dead their claims they lay ; 
an tis on carrion th 1 2 55 


E 00 TE : 
Nor have they leſs dominion on our life, 
The trot the husband, and they pace the wife. 
Rouze up you cuckolds of the northern climes, 
And learn from Sweden to prevent ſuch crimes. 
Unman the Fryar, and leave the holy drone | 
To hum in bis forſaken hive alone ; 5 
He'll work no honey when his ſting is gone. 
Tour wives and daughters ſoon will leave the cells, 
When they have loft the ſound of Aaron's bells. 
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